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DEPARTMENT OF THE AIR FORCE °
HEADQUARTERS UNITED STATES AIR FORCE
AIR FORCE RECORDS CENTER
ST. LOUIS 32, MISSOURI

‘e

STATEMENT OF MILITARY SERVICE
OF
ARCHIBALD MATHIES
(13 012 482)
Born 3 June 1918 in Scotland

Private, Regular Army 30 Dec 40
Private First Class, Army of the United States, Air Corps 11 Dec 41
Corporal, Army of the United States, Air Corps 1 Aug 42
Sergeant, Army of the United States, Air Corps 1 Sep 42
Staff Sergeant, Army of the United States, Air Corps 17 Feb 44
SCHOQLS ATTENDED

Airplane Mechanic School, Chanute Field, Illinois 1941
Army Air Forces Flexible Gumnnery School, Tyndall Field

Florida - 1943

NAUTICAT, DESIGNATIO

Aircrew Member

SERVICE

Archibald Mathies enlisted in the Regular Army on 30 December 1940 at
Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania. He was attached to Headquarters and Headquarters
Squadron, 8th Pursuit VWing, and later assigned to the 36th Air Base Group,
Maxwell Field, Alabama. On 5 March 1941, he was transferred to the 3lst
School Squadron, Jefferson Barracks, Missouri, where he remained until

24 March 1941, He then was attached to the 36th School Squadron, Chanute
Field, Illinois, where he attended the Airplane Mechanic School, graduating
from this course on 1 October 1941.

He departed Chamute Field and proceeded to Mitchel Field, New York, where
he served with the 1st Air Support Command and later the 33d Pursuit Group,
He was transferred as a member of the 33d Pursuit Group to Morris Field,
North Carolina, on 4 December 1941, On 6 February 1943, he was attached
to the Army Air Forces Flexible Gunnery School at Tyndall Field, Florida,




Mathies, Archibald

and completed the course in aerial gunnery on 22 March 1943, He then
returned to Morris Field, North Carolina, and served with the lst Afp
Service Command, until 12 April 1943, when he vas assigned to the 73d
Observation Group at Godman Field, Kentucky. On 14 April 1943, he
Joined the 918t Observation Squadron (redesignated 91st Reconnaissance
Squadron) at Godman Field. From 25 July 1943 to 7 September 1943, he
was attached to the 28th Bombardment Squadron, 19th Bombardment Group,

- at Pyote, Texas, and from 15 September 1943 to 22 November 1943, he

served with the 796th Bombardment Squedron at Alexandria, Louisiana.

He departed the United States on 8 December 1943 and arrived in England
on 16 December 1943, Upon his arrival, he was assigned to the 8th Air
Force Replacement Depot Casual Pool and was subsequently attached to the
1st Replacement and Training Squadron until 18 January 1944. On 19
January 1944, he was assigned to the 510th Bombardment Squadron, 351st

. Bombardment Group, and served with that organization as an Engineer-

Gunner until 20 February 19/4.

On his second mission, 20 February 1944, Sergeant Mathies participated
in a heavy bombardment attack on enemy installations at Leipzig, Germany.
During this raid his ship was attacked by a squadron of enemy fighters,
and he was killed in action. For his heroism and devotion to his
comrades on that date, he was awarded the nation's highest decoration,
the Medal of Honor. .

ECORAT IONS AV,
Medal of Honor - WD GO 52, 22 Jun 44

CITATION: For conspicuous gallantry and intrepidity
at risk of life above and beyond the call
of duty in action against the enemy in
connection with a bombing mission over
enemy occupied Europe on 20 February 1944.
The aircraft on which Sergeant Mathies
was serving as engineer and ball turret
gunner was attacked by a squadron of enemy
fighters with the result that the copilot
vas killed outright, the pilot wounded and
rendered unconscious, the radio operator
wounded, and the airplane severely damaged,
Nevertheless, Sergeant Mathies and other
members of the crew managed to right the
airplane and fly it back to their home
station, where they contacted the control
tower and reported the situation. Sergeant
Mathies and the navigator volunteered to
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CITATION: attempt to land the airplane. Other members
of the crew were ordered to jump, leaving
Sergeant Mathies and the navigator aboard.
After observing the distressed aircraft from
another airplane, Sergeant Mathies' command-
ing officer decided the damaged airplane
-could not be landed by the inexperienced
crew and ordered them to abandon it and
parachute to safety. Demonstrating un-
surpassed courage and heroism, Sergeant
Mathies and the navigator replied that the
pilot was still alive but could not be moved
and that they would not desert him. They
were then told to attempt a landing. After
two unsuccessful efforts the airplane crashed
into an open field in a third attempt to land.
Sergeant Mathies, the navigator and the
wounded pilot were killed.

Purple Heart (Posthumous) ,

American Defense Service Medal

American Campaign Medal

Furopean-African-Middle Eastern Campaign Medal with one Bronze Service Star
for participation in the Air Offensive Europe Campaign

World War II Victory Medal

Aviation Badge "Aircrew Member®

FOR THE CHXEF OF STAFF:
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"TEN HORSEPOWER"

BI7 G 43-31763 TU-A E o
- Assigned to the 510th Bomb Squadron, 351st Bombardment Group (H), |

Lo eoon Januany 30, 1944. Crashed on west side 04 Al nean Glatton
“o o0t (halfway between RAF Upwood and RAF PolLebrook) on Februarny 20, 1944,

' 'l;‘»-'(?ompte;ted missions are Listed below.

. ...Date Pilot Target

C. Caughtan Withetmshaven, -Gemany' .’
E. Hopkins Frankfurt, Geamany.
W, "McClelland Chateawioux, - France

W, McClelland Caen, France

H.E. Hopkins Frankfurt, Gesmany

Feb'20, 1944 Lt C.R. Nelson Leipzig, Germany.

o
X

"The Lord wa,tchy -1 ,’
d thee while we are abse grnom anothejyp.___‘s,-’ SR
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ATQ 634

22 Yebruery, 19 4.

SUEJECT: Nuarrative Lccount Of Srash oF Bel7-G Lz2=31763.

1¢ ¢+ Cammanding Osueral, lst Bosiburdment Divislon, A0 634
il Cammand ing Oificer, 9ith Combumt bLaab wing

l. Following is & narretive o tie uctions of Alroeraft #4<-31763,
(rarancunt, a=-ible), and orew frap. the time the Adrcrufl was hit bty enemy
attack until it crushed. Tnls narrative iv based on information received
fraa Sgte YUOKE, Top Turret, Lgte AGBO, Tall Gunner, Sgt. RUEX » Kadlo Op=-
erat.or, und Lt., Col. BURN3 4in contaot wit‘.h Adrcerazt from the watch tower,
and my personcl observatiais srTox the alr, as I astte:pted to asnsist the
orev. frow alreraft {=_ ueenle, 42=30,99. '

© 2o 4t about 1240 hours, Juet pior tc the l.r., 4 syuadron Of Lie
10G'e p.ude a pass at the low Group of the Y4th Caubat Bawd wing. Gu that
pees Alrcraft #42«31763, flying in the Nue 3 position in the low Syuedron,
was Lit und seeon to full out of fametion fallowed by a cauple of fighte
ers. The eircraft disappeared mamons dbreaks in the cloud and wes lost froo
view of corows in the formaticne i

3. &gt. KOORE, Top Turretl Gunner, relates thut he heard the uttack.
culled out on the ilnter-phone and swung his turret forward to meet it,
48 he did B0, he saw this ME=109, which was closing in fru: about 0100
high, cormence firing, and the next ixmt.ant heerd and felt & 2z shell
explodeo in the ocook-pit.

Le AXiost ixmodlately the nirorart fell out of formation in whst
Los been described as a spin, or & flat spiral. The altitude at that
tire wns 20,000 fuet., Spte. MO0, sensin: thit somethiang was quite &=
risz in the oock'sit, stepped out frax his turret and investigated., le

.founc¢ the oc=-piliot, F/0 KNALD &. MARTLEY, dexd and the Pilot, 2nd lleut.

CLARZKECE he NELSOM, hoe presumed dead also. Ho thereupon took over coatrol
of the Alroraft end brought it under coatrol. Le is not sure of the alti-
tude, nar of the elapsed time. Neither was he aware of the faocf that
fighters were attacking from the rear. le presumsed all this took fowr or
five minutes and knows thut the filight hose wes Just above the topa. of
the clouds (ro,:or to be 5 to 6,000 feet),

5 Durinf_, this interval, tho Bombardler, 1t. }..RTIN, culled the orew
an¢ orisred thenm to bail out. Ilie thereupon sclvoed the bombs and went out
the forvard escape hatch., The tull gunner repurts thut he heerd the order
to bxil -ut but wasn't sure the Bombardier kne. what he was doing. (All
meibers royort Lt. MOTIN es8 belng quite excitable ans inclined to leuve
thc ircraft st the leust excuse). Zince ene.y alirgraft were adbout and

.
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and attaoking, he, and other gumners, stuck to their guns., He saw Lt,
MARTIN drift by and reportw weeing two other chutes at that time., NoO ex~-
planation hus been found for the latter, except the possibility of a
couple of fighter orews bailing out. Gunners all report enemy aircraft
attaocks ceasing after ochutes were seen,

6., Once the Aircraft was under reasonable control, the Navigatar,
Lt. TRUEMP:K, came up to the cook-pit to assist Sgt. MOORE., After the
attacks ceased, Sgt. MATHIES, the Engineer, came forward from the Ball
Turret, also to assist, These three alternated flying the aircraft en-
route to home. At first, they ocould fly only from between the seagt, as
both the Pilot and Co-Pilot were in the seats., Finally, after repeated
efforts, they were able to move the Co-Pilot's body to the nose and then
Sgt. MATHIES took over from the Co*Pilot's seat. A, the glass on the Co-
Pilot(s side, principelly above, was shot out, the bBitter oald made the
task doubly difficult, as no one of the three was able to endure the cold
for eny considerable period., Hence, they alternated flying until a low
altitude was reached., Sgt. MOOIE reports also that they had continually
to exert forward pressure on the stick to maintain their flight level.

7. . The Nevigator, while Sgt. MATHIES was flying, had worked with
his radio compass and other equipment end given a course to steer, Sgte
MOORE, meanwhile, had attempted to remove Lt., N£LSON from the Pilot's
seat, but found him too heavy. Lt. NLLSOH, at this point, was discovered
to be breathing, and it was feared thet any rough movenent might prove
Tatal. ‘ .

8. The flight home was reported to be uneventful, relatively speak-
ing, being above the oloud most of the way, breaking out in the clear near
the coast of Holland, they thought, where heavy and acocurate flak was en-
countered. Details of the let-down are vague, but the break-out fram the
1ight haze and cloud was at about 1500 feet over the water. Land oould be
sesn ahead and the coast-line was followed until relatively ocertain they
oould cross the coast without danger from flak,

9. The Radio Operator, Sgt. REX, although badly hurt by 20mm in his
right ha:3 and arm, was working with hls radio and managed to set a QIM,
which brought the mircraft to within range of our Flying Control on 6440,
Contact was first established at 1533 hours, It has been learned that
the Kadio Operator, after receiving the QIl, retupned his liaison set to
6,40 8o Sgt. MATIIIES oould contact Flying Control. The command radio was
shot out at the same time as Sgt. REX was wounded.

10. Contact having been established frau Flying Control, the condi-
tion of the airoraft and crew was learned end effarts made ' » save them,
Sgt. MATHIES said he thought that the Navigator could land the Airoraft
with coaching fram the tower, and an Alroraft was dispatched to Tly with
763 and assist him. All crew, except Navigator and Engineer were ordered
to baile out, which was accomplished with no diffioul ty. (=l=ueenie, L2-
304,99, dispatched to assist 763, located Ll ani attempted to cantact him.
Althought pilot was able to reach botl 763, A-ible, and Flying Control,
and Flying Control coulé reeck {=~lueenie, no direct contact oould be es-

tublished witk A-Able., O ette-.pting to fly on his wing, 1t ves é&iscovere



thst his air-speed was varying frou ufm'oximtely 200 ¥Hi to 120 MA! and
it wos impogsiblc to assist him in malntaining even and ocnetant flight.
At tLis point, beoause of the erratio flight maintalned, decision wes mad¢
by Fillot of (= ueenie, 42«304,99, thet 763, A~Able, could nét be lunded by
the crew aboard. Flying Coutrol wag directed to ixwtruct the Navigator
end Englineer to baull out. Ilnstructions weres relayed as orderod} A-Able
replied that the Pllot was severely fnjured, but nol dead, and orew would
not abandon the alroraft with hin abosed, nar wus it pons{ble to ramove
him,

. 1le There was no further resourse but to atteimpt to assist A-Able
to lend, but apparently instructicns to fhhbdow i= ueenie, 42-~30,99, were
not understood, or could not be followed. OUne attempt wae made by s-Able
to crssh land at olesworth, Ylaps were lowered und air spced slowed to
narmnl, lovever, he overshot badly and realizing it, went around., Ine-
structions were relayed for A-Able to return to olebrook rar any laading
attenpt, as Alrdrome had been cleurel of traffic and prepered for emor=-
gency landing. A-iblo headed North es directed, but missed Folebrooks
and jolned heavy traffic at Gletton., At this tiue, G- ueeniev was follow-
ing about 75 to 100 yards beunind et sbout 180190 KMFI, As feible uppare
extly Jjoined trarfic at €latton, he suddenly vesred off to the left in s
swesping Giving turn past the tower, which, belleving him atteapting to
lané, shot red fleres, lHe headed for en opun field a glle ar 80 away.

As tlhe Alrcraft neared the ground, the throttles were out baock, as evi-
denced by the flare-back from the turbos, apparently in an attempt to nule
& normel orash landing, but the /ilrcreft hit at au indicated epced of 200
¥Hi, in a s8lightly nose-Gown attitude at 1700, It skidded rlong the
ground far 50 yarde or more, the: kit & mount of dirt and cart-wheeled an¢
broke to pleces. '

12, FProm Sgt. MOORE, it was learned that use of AFCE was atteapted
but ziroraft Lrmediately went into & stes::r dive, so it was Bwitoheld off
and not used again. It was learned also that the 20m wiulch shot out the
radio set sapparently entered throyh the Baub-Bay and severed saue of the
slevators control cahles., It is believed thiet further breaking of these
cables probably caused the orash,

13, Yallure of =Jueenie to contaot A=Able ¢an be laid anly to noit
in A=Able's cock-pit from the air rushing through the broken glaes, plus
need to talk to other orew mexbers, plus, the faot that 6L40ko was very
noisy during the eontire time, and that there was likely & small frequenoy
spread botwoen the towar tranamitter to whioch A=Able wez turned and that
of (= ueenie,

e In ali, attenpts to assist A-~Able lzsted Bomo 4LO to0 45 minutos
befcre kix he crashed, Three of the orew who bailed out weres injured in
landing=--ono baély in the ankle; tie other two moceretoly in leg and aunkkc
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ol the lead squadron of the lead group, L

3. A/C ‘aborting:

a. Lt. J.T. Bickhoff - A/C R-038 - because flak hit No. 2
engine over enemy coast, causing uncontrollable prop. -

Irla Assembly Plant, Leipzig/Mockau A/D, LEIPZIG, Germany,

: February 20, 1944, T C S

I.G. Farbenindustrie, STRASSFURT, Germany, Target of Opportunity .
picked when the Primary was cloud-obscured, B -

A g

s

1)

1. Low squadron of low combat group, 94th‘Combat Wing.,

2. A/C participating:

T TP Y g gl

Lt. A.E. Grunow - A/C B-612 - 1A,
Lt. W.R. Raser - A/C S-721 - 24,
Lt. C.R. Nelson - A/C A-763 - 34,
Lt. B.F. Winton - A/C P-853% - 1B, ' )
It. C.T. Walby - A/C F-845 - 2B.

L

-

lmhﬂpkﬂm

L

8+ Confirmed claims: . | - L

8. S/Sgt., Williem Lemb, Jr, - A/C S-721 - 1 FW-190., Co
« S/Sgt. Ray B. Meador - A/C B-612 - 1 ME-109., - = | .

. S/Sgt. J.W. Cotterman - A/C P-853 -~ 1 LE-109, o 'y
« Sgbt. P.A. Ruls - A/C F-845 - 1 ME-109, ' ‘

4. A 20 MM bullet coming through the pilot's windshield killed
the co-pilot inmediately and knocked Lt. Nelson uncongcious, -
' The a/¢ (A-763) went into a spin, but the top turret ‘gunner
Straightened it out, At this time the navigator came up to
the pilot's hatch and brought the a/e¢ back to Englend, Some-.
where over Germany the bombardier Jumped out, Over the base
the top turret, tail, waist, and radio gunners balled out,
while the navigator and ball turret gunner flew the plane,
Because the pilot was still alive, though,unconscious, the
latter two would not abandon the aircraft and bail out, In
attempting to land, they cracked up and were killed, - ;

9.- Lead squadron of high group of 1st Combat Wing. i ' _ : N
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# BANK L4ST  (NaXE) FIuST (1) _ASLK Sae ADIO f
*PLANE #2378l 5~F X
./I( ~ 2nd .Lt. Walby, C,harles ’1. 0=-677617 SlOt.h »
2nd Tte Forsaith, Ralph M. Jr. 0=691490 Z 10.5.2-9
\ N 2nd Tta, Jatho, Charles V. 0811653
2nd L, Walaszek, Stanlay . 0=-679408 509tn Py
*1§TT Sgte . Stentifort, Archibald D. ‘31165688 510th - ¢
. S/sgt. . Isaacson, Gerald 12132767 "
v,xmc - S5/9gt. Brallon, Richard J. 311799392 "
ﬁ?— Sgte Stevenson, Thad C. 19060307 "
5T _~  Sgte ‘Ruis, Percy A. 39263284 n
—1G_ - - Sgts,  Covert, Paul T. 32807532 "
- PLAME #l;2r-31721;—3 o
A
-\4ﬁ// - 2nd Lt, Raser, Will%sm R 0-800939 v
Ler - 2nd Lte Croockett, William Jre O=T46310 "
N - 2nd 1t., Johnson, Robert L. Jr 0-697871. "
B .- 2nd Lt.EDuchesneau, John I, O~ThA9T5 "
##_gf_ ~ T/Sgte . Theroux, Omar L. 31129282 "
‘(R{ - T/3gte+ ., Ruschman, Elmer F, . 35663101 "
L lwg= 8/Sgte Petereit, Bernard E, 39188905 "
CAWG - 8/Sgte Lenb, Willism Jr. 35568118 !
BT - 8/3gt « Taylor, William R, 3107547h "
JG - S/bgt. Hullendpr, Ivey B. . 125222 "
*PLANE #h2=311§3 ~A_ , -
L “~,\/P - 2nd Lt, Nelson, Cla.renoo R 0-80385L N
Lo MR - F/O " Bartley,’ Ronald E.,\ 122530 "
“ N = ‘2nd Lt, Truemper, Walter He) 0-690508 "
R ‘L%, Martin, Joseph Re "OxQTLTON n
' #!jf’:“ Bgte ' Moore, Carl We 41(;: A/t 7912 SRRSO
“Ljo”_~ 8gte Rex, Joseph Fe i v...: 1‘)’0 298 L
._/mG/_ Sowell, Thomas Re ! l‘f- 18039676 "
__.Robimon,_nugsell Re N,V 17091650 - n
_Mathies, Arc@ ~- 13012482 "
Hagbo, Magness A 39092585 "
PL. NE #4 2:3&3&:3
_  1st It. MoClusky, Sterling L. 0--802872 "
~ 2nd Lt Windes, lonor G. 06614589 n
~ 2nd Lte Duncan, John Be 0683230 "
- 2nd Lte Kiely, George Fe 0=-747591 "
- T/9gt. Tilton, Grover C. 34450942 "
- T/Sgte Jorden, Robert Je 17051940 . "
- 8/Sgt. Murzyn, John 8e 36719488 t
- 8/3gt. Reilley, Paul C. 12166535 n
- 8/3gte Johnson, Daniel As 3572586 -. M
- 8/sgt,. Stophena, Avery G. 14188001 . "

7 # Futer camplete nuar

i *of Adreruit,
4 Designate Englneer, ‘




L

)JJQ HAROLD FLINT'S ACCOUNT OF 20 FEBRUARY 1944
{Polebrook Control Tower Operator)
Account given to Mr. Rick School, Ten Horsepower historian

My name is Harold Flint. I was one of four control tower operators at Polebrook
during our stay there. I went on duty the beginning of May 1943, and remained as
control tower operator until late June 1945. I went on duty on this day, February
20th 1944, at noon.

At about 1500 hours, I was alone in the tower when all of a sudden over the mike
very loudly came this transmission asking for a heading for Polebrook. 1 was alone
in the tower at the time, the officers being cooped off as the mission was not
scheduled to return for an hour or so afterwards. There was no people in the
tower. About ten minutes later, there came another transmission. I heard a plane
flying over the field and the other transmission went like this: "This is Paramount
A-Able calling Newflick, the pilot has been badly wounded, the copilot is dead, I
am the navigator, what shall we do?". :

I immediately called operations and within a very short time, the door to the tower
opened , and in came Ball and Burns, followed shortly after by Romig. In the
meantime the plane was circling the field flying somewhat erratically, but it wasn't
too bad a job of flying. At that time nothing had been said by the navigator about
exactly who was flying the plane. Burns immediately took over the mike, and from

then on I just kept the log.

Burns finally found out that the plane was being piloted by one Archie Mathies,
although his name was not mentioned at the time. Burns asked that those not
involved, which would be the navigator and Archie Mathies, everyone else was to
bail-out. Which they did quite a ways over the field to the north. I saw four
parachutes open. The fifth evidently bailed-out out of sight of the tower, and as I
recall I found out later he had landed in the 508th enlisted men's area.

There was a lot of talk about putting the plane on automatic pilot and letting it go,
but Truemper, who was the navigator, but he never mentioned his name, said that
they did not want to leave the plane as they thought that the pilot was still alive.
So things went on and on like that. Romig finally took off accompanied it's turned
out by Ledoux and tried to lead the plane in, but the big difficulty was they could
not talk directly to Sergeant Mathies. Because radio transmission from the tower to
the cockpit was impossible, and only from the radio room itself could transmissions

be made.

Now Colonel Burns, a very capable pilot himself, must of realized that for a
non-pilot to land the plane would be practically impossible. However, Truemper
had said that they would bail-out only if ordered to. But knowing Burns quite
well, I realized that he was not going to give such an order. so anyways, things
went round and round, Romig took off and tried to lead the plane in, and they
never came very close to the ground. They went over the base several times, and
they never even lowered their wheels. So I realized it was almost impossible for




Mathies to land the plane safely.

After a time, the mission returned, the rest of the planes on the mission returned,
and Burns ordered them to go to Glatton and land there -- only about three miles
away. From that time on I never saw Paramount A-Able again.

Well, thinking it all over now after so many years, I'm 70 years old. I turned 70
in November of '89, and I just can't get it out of my mind, about this day so many
years ago. It was the high point of my duty in the tower. I can never forget it.

Note: Harold Flint died in 1993. The "Romig" he refers to is Colonel Eugene
A. Romig, Commander of the 351st Bomb Group from January 1944 - October 1944.
The "Burns" he refers to is Colonel Robert W. Burns, Commander of the 351st

Bomb Group from October 1944 - March 1945.
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ELZIA LEDOUX'S ACCOUNT OF 20 FEBRUARY 1944
(Pilot of B-17F "My Princess")
Account given at Mathies NCO Academy dedication, February 13, 1987

1 was the tower officer on February 20, 1944, the date of this particular mission
that I'm going to try to recall. It was a mission that had gone to Leipzig. As was
the habit and also I should say the standing operating procedures of the 351st
Bomb Group, a senior officer of the staff would act as tower officer to coordinate
all the activities from the time that the aircraft are taking off for the mission and
the time that they return from this particular mission.

On this day, I was as I said the tower officer, and at the end of the mission
landings, we noted that one aircraft struggling and straggling was trying to make
its way to the airfield. This aircraft turned out to be aircraft number 42-31763,
and the name of it was "Ten Horsepower".

It was learned that this aircraft had been shot up very badly, the copilot was
killed, and the pilot was very, very seriously and gravely wounded. After this
incident of the pilot and copilot being incapacitated, Sergeant Mathies and the
navigator decided that they would try to fly this aircraft back home. Which they
did. This was a marvelous feat on their part because neither one were qualified
pilots. When I noted that there was some problem on board and ascertained that
they had this serious problem, I immediately summoned the commanding officer of
the group, colonel Romig, and then presented him with the fact that neither Mathies
or Truemper had ever effected a landing. So right away we decided what we
should do is order Mathies and Truemper to fly over the base and let the crew
members bail out, then point the aircraft towards the coast and set it on automatic

pilot and bail out themselves.

They did not want to do that in as much as they knew that the pilot of the aircraft
although unconscious and mortally wounded, was still alive. So they decided that
they would try to make a landing, which we hesitantly did go along with. They
made one pass at the airfield, and it was much too high. They were very much
too high, and the aircraft was flying much too fast to effect a landing. So they
gave it the gun, pushed the throttles forward and went on to attempt another
landing. colonel Romig then informed them through the tower that he would take
up a B-17 and try to talk them down, to give them instructions and hopefully
confidence by flying along side their aircraft.

Colonel Romig, myself, and an engineer took off in another B-17 and we did catch
up with the airplane and they were flying very erratic, We couldn't fly very close
formation because a collision was more a probability than a possibility. We
attempted to try and contact them again by radio but it was absolutely impossible,
so we relayed the messages to them through the tower; a sort of a two way relay
of messages. We told them that we would fly along side and that we would try to
guide them in for a landing. We attempted to do this again, and the landing looked
like it was going lo be accomplished, and it could have been accomplished however,
they still didn't seem to be able to slow down the aircraft enough to cause it to
stall for an actual landing. So they went around again. We were a little ahead of




them on their wing tip so they could see us. In the meantime, I noted that the
airdrome adjacent to Polebrook, which was Molesworth, had nearly completed all
their landings. I didn't notice many airplanes i the traffic pattern and we were
nearer to Molesworth than we were to Polebrook, so I suggested to Colonel Romig
that we attempt to bring them in the same way at Molesworth.

As we approached Molesworth we noticed that there were a few stragglers coming
into the traffic pattern, and for fear of interfering with their landings, we decide
then we world head back to Polebrook. On the way to Polebrook, Mathies and the
navigator noticed a very large open field. It was awful hilly. It was a hilly part
of the terrain. Without any further adieu, Mathies headed the aircraft directly for
this field, and we breathed a sigh of relief because we figured that he could very
well make a landing in an open field. We tried to guide them towards the down
gradient of this field so they could land sort of downhill instead of uphill.

However, apparently in wanting to get this aircraft down as soon as possible,
Sergeant Mathies headed it directly into the up gradient, and unfortunately the
aircraft's nose, even though he flared out and it seemed he was going to make a
good landing, dug in to this god-awful hill, and the aircraft disintegrated.

It was learned later that the pilot was in fact alive in this aircraft, and he was still
alive when the rescue squad went to the wreckage. However he did die later that
day. But this terrific attempt by Sergeant Mathies and his partner Lieutenant
Truemper to bring in this aircraft which they had never landed before shows a
tremendous amount of courage. We should very much remember them as heroes

forever and ever and ever.



/\)-j TOM SOWELL'S ACCOUNT OF 20 FEBRUARY 1944
Ten Horsepower Left Waist Gunner
Account given to Mr. Rick School, Ten-Horsepower historian)
I am Thomas R. Sowell, one of the living three. I was the right waist gunner. We
were awakened on the 20th of February at approximately three-thirty in the
morning to go have breakfast. Then we went to the briefing, picked-up our

equipment and guns and headed to the aircraft. We were due to take-off about
five-thirty or six o'clock. We'd usually hit the French coast about sun-up.

That day it was cloudy, raining, sleeting, and snowing. Lt. Nelson when he pulled
out to the runway cut short on the corner of the taxiway, and bogged down on the
right. We were supposed to fly deputy-lead that day which was just off the
leader's right wing. We got that position because our crew's phase training got
such high grades. Especially our bombardier, Martin; and our navigator,

Truemper.

In flying combat, when you delay a take-off you have to wait and be the last one
off. You got the position in the group known as "Tail-End Charlie", which was

right on the tail-end, left side.

The Germans looked to pick on the straggler, and by the time we got caught-up
with the formation we were over Germany. We were straggling back and were
attacked by FW-190s, Goring's yellow nose, and ME-109s. The fighters came in at
two-thirty or three o'clock high and someone called it out. I don't remember who it
was on the crew. The next thing I remember is the ringing of the abort bell. My
parachute was missing because we had gone into a flat spin and I wasn't wearing
it. Stupid me. It hit the door in the radio room where Joe Rex was. 1 crawled
and wallowed around the airplane trying to get my parachute. By that time, Archie
Mathies was coming out of the ball turret. He was our ball turret gunner, and our
engineer. I helped him out, put my parachute on and went back and waited for the
call to bail-out, but Lt. Truemper told us to stay there. Carl Moore had pulled the

airplane out of the flat spin.

Flight Officer Bartley, the copilot, was killed instantly, and Lt. Nelson was badly
injured. Most of the right side of his face was torn off, but he was still
breathing. The plane started porpoising after Carl got it out of the spin, but Lt.
Truemper gave orders to stay with it a while after Carl had leveled it out. Lt.
Truemper told Rex to get us a fix and we were heading home. He told us all to get
into the gun positions and keep the guns moving because when German fighters
would see guns not moving they'd come up and attack from that position. So I
crawled in the ball turret. I was too big, my feet covered up the sights, but I
flew in that ball turret until we got back to England.

I'd say we were approximately 5000 feet off the top of Germany. I sprayed
everything I could see on the streets and the little towns below with my fifty
caliber. On the coast of Germany, going across the channel, there was a fishing
boat out there and I tried to get my revenge on that. The fishermen were really




diving out of that boat while I was spraying it. I actually burned up the guns.
They told me I might have to pay for them. It was the rules that if you let your
guns burn up you had to pay for them. Seven dollars-and-a-half a piece.

When we got over the coast of England we kept calling Polebrook to give us a
heading. We also checked with the English in the fields below to see if we could
land, but they wouldn't let us because there was no rated pilot aboard. When we
got to Polebrook, we first planned to crash land, and all of us other than Archie
and Lt. Truemper got in the radio room and got ready. But we made too high a
pass. Colonel Romig came up beside of us to see if he could help us land. The
only way we could contact plane-to-plane was through the tower. The plane

directing us had to work through the tower to contact us.

After we planned for the crash landing, Carl Moore and I suggested we drop Lt.
Nelson. In other words we were going to static drop him. They refused and told
us to climb up to 1500 feet and bail-out. Colonel Romig told us to do that, so
that's what we did. Five of us bailed-out, three of us broke our legs. I was in
the hospital with a broken leg when Hagbo, the tail gunner, and Carl Moore, came

over and told me they didn't make it.



RUSSELL ROBINSON'S ACCOUNT OF 20 FEBRUARY 1944
(Ten Horsepower Right Waist Gunner)
Account given to Mr. Rick School, Ten Horsepower historian

I am Russell Robinson. I was the right waist gunner on Lieutenant Nelson's crew
of Ten Horsepower.

I remember the bombardier coming into the gunner's room that morning. One of
our crew asked him what it looked like, and he made the statement that it might be

a rough one, meaning the mission.

We picked up our guns and loaded them onto a truck along with a few flak suits for
extra protection. Each gunner wore one and any extra ones we had we sat on and
hung them on the sides of the ship.

As far as I remember the take-off was normal. I do remember reading something

about our being an hour late for take-off because we got stuck in the mud. I
don't remember anything about that. Forty-two years is a long time ago. I
remember everything seemed to go as it should - regular talk on the intercom

system, our officers kept us posted on our time to IP.

We had been warned about enemy fighters and about where we could expect them.
Also about flak batteries, and when to expect flak. The next intercom message was
"fighters at 2 o'clock high". Then I heard the explosion as the shell came through
the copilots side of the cockpit and almost immediately we nosed down and went into

a flat spin.

For the next few minutes it was a little like being inside of a spinning top. We were
thrown against the side of the plane and held there until Moore began to pull the
plane out of the spin. We were flattened to the floor and couldn't move. After
Moore got it flying straight and level we were able to get to out feet.

I saw Mathies go out of the ball turret and go toward the cockpit. About all
Sowell, the left waist gunner, and I could do was to stay by our guns and see
what happened next. Our intercom system was out so we couldn't hear what was
going on up front. Sowell and I kept watch for enemy fighters. The next time I
looked out of the window, two Focke-Wulf 190 German fighters were flying off our
right wing, which was my gun position.

I couldn't believe what I was seeing. I had to look twice to be sure they weren't
ours. I swung my guns on them and fired a few rounds which caused them to back
off some, some distance just out of range of our fifty caliber machine guns. As
they were armed with twenty millimeter cannon, they were still in range to cause us
some damage. I saw one shell strike the outer tip of the right wing, and another

come through just over my head. And one came through the tail section, just
behind the tail wheel strut. None of these were explosive type shells. If they had
of been there would have been more casualties. One shell hit the radio

compartment and wounded the radio operator.
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After the fighters disappeared we never saw them again. There were a few reasons
why they left so suddenly. Number one, our fighter escort might have showed up.
Number two, they might have been out of ammunition. And number three,
inexperienced pilots. I'm sure it wasn't our guns that scared them off. We had
only two guns we could fire at them, one was the radio operator's gun, and one
was the right waist gun. They were too far forward for the tail guns, and Moore's
turret wasn't operating.

While all of this was going on, Lieutenant Truemper, Sergeant Moore and Sergeant
Mathies were up front. I went up to the pilot's compartment to see if I was needed
for anything. The compartment was in bad shape. An explosive shell had entered
the copilot's side and exploded inside, Kkilling Lieutenant Ronald Bartley, and
seriously injuring Lieutenant Richard Nelson.

Lieutenant Bartley's body had been removed from the cockpit seat and lowered to
the bombardier's compartment. We tried to get Lieutenant Nelson out of the seat
but when we tried to move him some of the controls moved and bumped and caused
a lot of erratic flying. So it was decided to leave him in the seat. Then I went

back to my right waist gun position.

I don't know how long we flew until we reached the coast of Holland, but when we
got there, the clouds parted below us and we could see a small town below which
was occupied by the Germans, and they let go with their anti-aircraft guns. They
came close enough to where you smell the burning gunpowder from the shells
coming up through the bomb bay, which was still open. We were lucky and we
were never hit, and were soon out of range. In hope, we headed for England,

We made it back across the North Sea and sighted land and hoped it was England.
We made two circles overhead without any enemy fire so we headed in-land. The
radio operator was able to send a message asking for directions to the base. I
don't know what the conversations were between the tower and the persons flying
the plane. Our first instructions were that we were to prepare for a landing and
possibly a rough one. Later five of us enlisted men were told to bail-out.

Out of the ten man crew, the pilots, the navigator, and the copilot lost their lives.
The bombardier bailed-out over Germany and was a prisoner until the end of the
war. The five enlisted men that bailed-out over England were the tail gunner, left
waist gunner, radio operator, top turret gunner and myself, right waist gunner.

I don't know how the rest of the crew felt but after we got over the North Sea, I
felt that we were going to make it, with the exception of out copilot who was
already dead. There was no panic on the plane, we had all four engines, and with
the exception of the cockpit damage and some cables hanging from the top we were
in pretty good shape considering what the crew and the plane had been through.
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7./6 JOSEPH F. REX'S ACCOUNT OF 20 FEBRUARY 1944

(Ten Horsepower Radio Operator)

Account given at Mathies NCO Academy dedication, February 13, 1987)
I have been asked to chronicle the events of February 20th, 1944. The day was
one of those you feel had to get better right from the start, but which keeps going
downhill. At the briefing we were told that the target for the day was Leipzig,
making it the deepest penetration so far in the war. We were told we could expect
1200 anti-aircraft guns ringing the city, and that there would be heavy fighter
action by German Luftwaffe.

We went to our assigned aircraft and began preliminaries of getting off the ground
and into our place in the formation, which was to have been number three in the
group. That would have put us on the right wing of the group leader. But it was
right here at taxi time that things really began to go wrong for sure.

As we started to taxi out, a jeep came in from to the plane and Lieutenant Dick
Nelson, the pilot, made a hard right and our right wheel became stuck in a
mudhole. In spite of the efforts of many people they were unable to extricate the
plane, and as we sat there the entire force from the 351st scheduled for that

mission was airborne.

We were ordered to transfer our gear to another plane, named "Ten Horsepower".
It was at this time that "Ten Horsepower" entered our day. It was not our plane
nor was it the name we had chosen. The work "Mizpah" was suggested by
Lieutenant Nelson's mother. That word comes from the 31st chapter of Genesis,
49th verse, wherein Laban uttered the word and then added "The Lord watch
between me and thee when we are absent one from the other". But alas, here we
were, climbing and flying south-east as fast as the plane could be pushed so that
we could catch the rest of the group. And instead of flying on the right wing of
the group leader, we were going to be flying "tail-end Charlie".

It was as we approached the target area, and we were still not caught up with the
rest of the group, that warnings from the briefers about the German fighter pilots
liking to pick on stragglers was borne out, and they hit us hard.

The attack was mounted head-on. A 20mm cannon shell hit the copilots windshield,
knocking it out completely, and instantly killing the copilot, Flight Officer Ronald
Bartley. Then the shot glanced off his armor plate and mortally wounded the pilot,
Lieutenant Nelson, and the plane fell into a very tight spin. The spin had so much
force that I was unable to stand up in the radio room. However, after a 15,000
foot fall, Sergeant Carl Moore, the top gunner was able to pull it out of the spin a
and allow us to take an inventory and see just what our situation was.

Another German fighter attacked us from straight up, and only the radio man could
get a shot at him. The radio room was hit by a 20mm cannon shell just about the
time the German fighter blew up. Now things settled down and everyone pitched in
to try to get us all back to England,




when we got there, all aboard were ordered to bail out, but Sergeant Archie
Mathies and navigator Wally Truemper refused and opted to try and land the
crippled aircraft. The rest of us bailed out and after three shots at a landing, the
mission ended with the crash of "Ten Horsepower", which was found with the
bodies of Lieutenant Nelson, Licutenant Truemper, Flight Officer Bartley, and
Sergeant Mathies. Of the five of us who bailed out, three suffered leg fractures
and thankfully that was the end of that day.
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 HEADQUARTERS PeBrly
ARF STATION 110 '
APO 634

20 February, 1944

SUBJxCT: Operational Narrative - Mission of 20 Februery, 1944 -
Low Group, 94th Combat Ving. (Leipzig) . .‘

TO ¢ Commanding Officer, 351st Bomb Group (H), APO 634,

"

1l, Qeneral Narrative. Twenty airorafrt, inoludin? one
flying spare, ook olf Eé U910, and formed the low box of the
94th Combat Wing at 8000 feet, Two airoraft of the LOlst Grou
flew in the low squadron of this box, one of whioh was believy
to have been shot down before the target, The other L4LOlst air-
oraft flew the ontire mission and bombed from the low dox, The
oombat wing assombly was exeocuted easily, and the briefed route
was followsd to the target. Departure of the English ocast was
four minutes late at 1049, orossing the enemy ooast approximately
one minute late at 1131, and target time was six minutes early at

1342, .

The primary target was bombed visually with a manual
run after a misundcratandfng on the method to be used, This was
caused by a tomporary lapse of VHF oommunication with the combat
wing leader, The bomd run was made by Seventeen airoraft in
trail of the leaa box. Results of the load and low boxes were
800d, aocoording to- photos taken by this box, - . :

Flek at the target was heavy and acourate. Fighter
attaoks were made on this box before the I,P, by approximately
L 40 ME-109's, generally from the nose and tail, ' This oconcentra-
e tion was rapidly broken up by P-47's, One airoraft of the 4Olst
: . Group rlying in this box waa shot down by this ettack, and one
airornrt} 4 -3%763,bwnghknookzd gut ordrorn;tion. Itrvaz lubaz-
u 0 ome [ ator a 1)
303§Ii§c kaggna beonymortnfi; gounSod? %Eﬁ gomﬁlr&?:rpéagfoan
out over Germany. J¥ive member of the orew bailed out over Pole~
brook, but the remaining four were killed in the orash near
8tilton. Cause of the acoident 18 unknown, No other airoraft
were loat, .
: The route out was as griorod Somo di r&gulti was -
snoountered due to the ocombat wing leaderis diffio ty in mein-

tainlng proper air spsed, Oonsiderable essing finally olosed
the wing up, .-

e T ae—— b PO N

co e Vit afumacs W AuhAdmitn B 0L T




P4

Tt wees et Anrh A s ¢t S0 WY Ve

(Oporabionai Nerrative, Cont'd)

This box landed pertly et Glatton due to the Polebrook
field being o0losed bevause of the impending orash of A/C 42~

31763,

2, Alroraft Not Attaoking. Twenty airoraft of the low box
of the 94th Combat Wlng formatlon took off and formed as indicated
on the attached dlagram. One of these, A/C 42-30499, returned as
planned from mid-channel, and was not dispatohed. A/0 42-30994,
dispatohed, returned early when the #1 oil pressure dropped to 35
P8I, Investigation rovoa{od an airloock in the oil pump, 4/0 42-
%iz63 released its bombs before the target whem hit bg rflak,

8

8 ship lerft Ihe fgrmation to return to base and s equently
orashed after five of the corew members had parachuted over the

’338“‘22‘13313'“3 ‘1“%‘%&“&%32%‘3 e toomatloatiagked, thy, target,
o alroraft are mfsa ng.

STATISTIOAL _SUMMARY

o Number of A/Q taking off -~ 20
) Unused spares % ’
A70 teking off less unused spares 1
Number of A/C dispatohed ' 19
Number of Sorties . 18
Number of A/C attaoking 17
Number of airoraft not attaoking 2
number of airoraft lost 0

OLINTON F,:BALL
Lt Col, Alr Corps
Operations Offioer
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The Odyssey of

by Rick and Fern Scheol
To our dearest friends with the 351st BG who we have
come to love so much:

My wife Fern, and I are going to share with you
our past two years of research for an oil painting of
Ten Horsepower, centering on the events of February
20, 1944 — the day Sgt. Archie Mathies and Lt. Wally
Truemper gave their lives in an attempt to save their
pilot, I.t. Nelson.

In 1978, 1 was in the eighth grade at St. Ber-
nadette’s Catholic grade school. I was in Mrs. Dalota’s
class reading a book called Big Week by Glen Infield.

I came across the story of Lt. Nelson’s crew, and as I

read, I could not believe what Archie and Wally had
done that day. It gave me goose bumps and sent chills
up and down my spine. I reread the account several
times and then finished the rest of the book.

I have never forgotten what I read that day. I have
read more than 150 books on the air war in Europe.
There are so many incredible accounts of what men
went through, but the one of February 20, 1944 and Lt.
Nelson’s crew has always stayed with me.

In 1982, I started collecting aviation art work. The
very first print I bought was Little Willie Coming
Home, which depicts the last B-17 to make it back to
England on the first day of daylight bombing raids on
Berlin, March 6, 1944. Through the years, my collection
grew to over 70 limited edition prints, all signed by the
men who flew the aircraft. I knew all of these men
though the books I had read and the documentaries
about WWII I had watched on television. I could only
dream of meeting these men who I looked up to and
admired. Their actions shaped my life, and the hard-
ships they endured made my childhood problems of
growing up seem so small.

In August 1983, Fern and I met an artist by the
name of David Poole at the EAA in Oshkosh, WI. Since
we both liked his work and his prices were within our
means, we commissioned him to paint our first oil
painting. I told him that I knew just what I wanted —
Lt. Nelson’s crew and their aircraft Mizpah, as we
knew it at the time.

We came home and the research was on. I found
the book that I had read so long ago, and tried to
contact the author, Glen Infield. He had since passed
away, so we went to the library and looked through all
the books, looking for anything that had a “Triangle J”’
or any mention of the 351st BG in them. Finally we hit
the jackpot, a book called Stories of the Eighth Air-
force. On page 256 listed with the reference sources,
there was the Polebrook Post, 351st BG, and Howard
and Wilmajean’s address. We wrote to them and told
them as much as we knew at the time about Mizpah
and February 20, 1944. Howard began to set us straight
right from the start, clarifying some of the details
froun the mission of which I read about so long before.
The aircraft’s name was not Mizpah, but Ten Horse-
power. Howard also gave us the name of Joe Rex, the
radio operator on Ten Horsepower. We became
subscribers to the Post right away.

Through letters, we contacted Joe Rex, and on
November 11, 1989, we went to Peoria, IL, to meet him
and to gather more facts. We stayed in Peoria for
three days with Joe and his lovely wife, Pete, and her
father, Fred. We came home feeling very lucky to

Ten Horsepower

Valor at Polebrook

have met a survivor of this crew. The time passed with
us writing many letters to government offices, David
Mathies who is Archie’s brother, Harold Flint who was
in the control tower that day, the Stickfords, and many
others too numerous to mention. Joe Rex and I sure
gave the Post Office a lot of extra business!

We then signed up for the 351st reunion in Kansas
City, and contacted the other two survivors of the
crew. On June 6, 1990, we started off on our summer
vacation to meet them. We took with us four 8% by 11
inch pictures of the crew so they could sign them for
us.

We traveled from our home in Appleton, WI to
Austin, TX, where the left waist gunner, Tom Sowell
and his wife, Margie, live. We spent 2'2 days there and
had a great time. Tom told us many stories from his
days in England. One evening Tom and I had a mini-
picnic down by the lake near his house, and I was all
ears as he reminisced about the war. Then it was off to
Springfield, CO, to meet Russell Robinson, the right
waist gunner, and his wife, Elsie. We spent two days
there and had a wonderful time. We again heard
interesting war stories and even took a liftle time to
target practice with Russ’ BB gun. Russ still had his
great aim he acquired from being a waist gunner but
he said the BB gun just did not have as much punch as
a 50 caliber machine gun. Russ gave me a lot of his war
memorabilia and I was very proud that he felt me
worthy of it.

Then we were off to Kansas City for the reunion.
As we were driving there, I was in such a big hurry to
meet all of the people with the 351st BG that I forgot to
watch my speed, but wouldn’t you know it, someone
watched it for me. My very first speeding ticket, what
an experience! We arrived at Kansas City later that
day. If you only could have felt what Fern and I were
feeling as we walked up to that big crowd of people.
We didn’t know a soul except Howard and Wilmajean,
and we only knew them through letters. Those feelings
were very short-lived, as everyone took us in and made
us feel so welcome. We had a great reunion, and as we
drove back to Wisconsin, I felt very lucky to have met
each surviving crew membe: of Ten Horsepower and

all the wonderful people involved with the 351st BG
Association.

We made another trip back to Peoria to see the
Rex’s in September of 1990 so Joe could sign the crew
photo and answer a few more questions. We then had
the signed crew photos framed and sent one to each of
the crew members from Ten Horsepower.

Our goal was to have the painting be as authentic
as possible and there were still a few unanswered
questions that had to be addressed before the painting
could be started. These questions mostly concerned
Ten Horsepower’s exterior damage. We contacted
Colonel Ledoux and he filled in the missing pieces.
Now the painting could be started. In April 1991, we
received a skefch from the artist resulting from the
information we had gathered and sent to him.

Time was beginning to run short to have the paint-
ing done, take it to the survivors to sign, and still make
it to the Omaha reunion for everyone to see it. Every-
thing came together at the last moment. We got the
painting one week before we were to leave. We were
able to have it framed, and the display case was fin-
ished just in time to show the memorabilia from
Russell Robinson. Our dream was to get all three
surviving crew members together at Omaha. Illness
prevented this, so off we went to them.

We planned to arise Saturday morning, June 1, at
5:00 a.m. and be on the road by 6:00. Somehow our
alarm clock was an hour off and we ended getting up
at 4:00 a.m. What a surprise when we finally figured
out our mistake! With the car’s back seat holding the
fruits of two years of labor — the painting, the crew
photo, and the display case, and the trunk loaded for 16
days away from home, we hit the road. Our first step
was Peoria to see Joe Rex. We arrived at 11:00 a.m.
and spent the day with Joe and his wife, Pete. A
newspaper reporter, who is a good friend of Joe’s,
made his way out to see the painting and to do a story
about Joe, the painting, and our research. Joe signed
the painting and the reporter took pictures. We had
dinner with Joe, Pete, their son, Joe, Jr., and grand-
son, Jason. We had a great time, but unfortunately, we

{Continued on Page 3)
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(Continued from Page 1)

could only stay a day with the Rex family, for we
needed to be in Clearwater, Florida, on June 3 to see
Colonel Ledoux.

Sunday morning, June 2, we were on the road by
5:00 a.m. and got as far as Atlanta, GA. We stayed the
night with my sister Cindy, and her husband, Mike.
The next morning, Monday, June 3, we left at 4:00 a.m.
on our way to Clearwater, FL. We arrived there at 2:00
in the, afternoon. We immediately called Colonel
Ledoux, and he came to our hotel to pick us up and
take us to his house. We had never met him before, but
there was no need to worry for we all hit it off right
away. After getting better acquainted, he and his wife,
Hazel, took us for a tour of Clearwater. They showed
us the sights and we got a little bottle of that famous
white beach sand. It was our first time in Florida, but
there was no time for swimming. We were then treated
to Alaskan king crab legs. I had never had them be-
fore, and after I finally got the hang of getting the
meat out, it went great — it sure tasted good. We spent
the rest of the evening visiting with Hazel, Colonel
Ledoux, and his son, John. We were introduced to a
very interesting and painstaking craft that John does,
that of making body armour. He showed us how it
works and how heavy it is. It’s hard to believe one
could get a horse with all that weight. Last, but not
least, Colonel Ledoux signed the painting of Ten
Horsepower.

On Tuesday, June 4, we went out for breakfast
with Colonel Ledoux. He told us all kinds of interesting
stories. The one I liked the best was the story of his life
to date. He is truly a creative man who accomplished
so much. I sure wish I would have had my tape re-
corder along for his accounts. Driving back to his
house we saw a lot of bananas and grapefruits ripening
on the trees. That kind of scenery is so different from
what we usually see in our cold-winter Wisconsin. It
really looked neat. Once we were back to his house,
Colonel Ledoux went on video camera, and using the
painting as a guide, explained just what happened on
February 20, 1944. It came time for our good-bye hugs.
It was very sad to leave, we would have liked to have
stayed a few more days there. We left Clearwater at
12:00 noon heading for Austin, TX, where Tom Sowell
lives. We made it as far as Gulf Port, MS, that day.

We overslept on Wednesday, June 5, but were on
the road by 7:00 am. and arrived at the Sowell
residence at 5:30 p.m. We unloaded the car and showed
Tom and his wife, Margie, the painting. Tom really
liked it. He walked up to it and showed his wife just
how close the bullet holes came to him. We had the
rest of the evening to relax and renew our friendship.

Bright and early the next morning, Thursday, June
6, I awoke and called the news station in town to see if
they would be interested in Tom’s story. They said that
they would like to do a story and would get back to us.
We spent the rest of the day waiting for a call that
never came.

Treasurer’s
Report

by Arthur Schoen

Now that the New Year is well on its way, my
report will reflect our 1991 year. Our Association is
doing well, our dues are coming in steadily and I am
kept quite busy staying on top of it. Our bank accounts
are doing very well considering the LOW INTEREST
RATES. Our Trust Account and Life Account are in
excellent shape.

I would like to make a pitch for LIFE
MEMBERSHIP. Our Life fee is the lowest of all sim-
ilar organizations. If you have paid your $10.00 dues for
1992, another $65.00 will make you a paid-up Life
Member. You will get an attractive 8'%2 x 11 personal-
ized certificate suitable for framing. Best of all, you
will avoid the hassle of annual dues payment. Once you
are a Life Member — NO MORE DUES TO PAY. If
you are a Life Member your wife automatically
becomes an Associate Life Member at no cost — upon
your death. Life Members make my work easier and
also save the Association postage money.

1 have received many requests for our History Book.
Please send your $33.00 check to ELMER RUSCHMAN,
MARY INGLES HIGHWAY, MELBOURNE, KY 41059
and he will ship the book to you without delay.

Friday morning, June 7, I awoke with a mission in
mind and went to the news’ station. I figured if they
wouldn’t call me I would go to them. They had some-
how dropped the ball the day before and they were
filled up for Friday, but they said ‘“‘maybe Saturday.”
I decided that this wouldn't do, so I went to the Austin
American Statesman Newspaper. They were happy to
do a story. They interviewed us over the phone, and
later that day a photographer came out to take Tom’s
picture with the painting. Tom had signed the painting
earlier that day. We then went out for a very enjoyable
dinner with Tom and Margie.

Saturday, June 8, the paper came out and there
was Tom and the painting. The reporter did a very
nice job on the article, and Tom was very happy. Then
the phone started ringing. A former member of the
351st called. He never knew about the Bomb Group
Association. I gave him Howard’s phone number. He
called Howard and signed up the same day. He also
came over to Tom’s house to look at the painting and
to share stories with Tom and me. The phone
continued to ring with people asking to talk with Tom.
If you only could have seen the smile on Tom’s face
and the way he gazed at the painting. It is a moment in
my life that I will treasure forever. Our stay with the
Sowells was coming to an end. It seemed as though we
just arrived there, but come Sunday morning, it was
time to move on toward Omaha! .

On Sunday, June 9, we were up at 5:30 a.m. and
had breakfast with Tom and Margie Sowell. We said
our good-byes and off we went for Ada, OK. This day
was our shortest drive on our frip, only 6% hours. We
spent the rest of Sunday with a very good friend in
Ada, Betsy Ross and her family. We discussed ways of
presenting our history through aviation art work and
renewed our friendship.

We slept a little late on Monday, June 10, but were
on the road for Omaha by 7:00 a.m, and drove all day.
We arrived there at 7:30 p.m. and checked to see if
anyone we knew was in yet. We relaxed, went
swimming and looked forward to tomorrow’s reunion
with Russell and Elsie Robinson, who would be driving
from Springfield, CO. Russ was the right waist gunner
on Ten Horsepower and the only crew member to
make this reunion.

Tuesday, June 11, came with great anticipation.
We could hardly wait to see' Russ and Elsie again, but
we also had a haunting feeling that our two years of
research for the painting would not be good enough for
the 351st. My biggest fear was someone saying, ‘“This

isn’t how it looked that day!” or “That’s not how the
plane looked,” but my wife reassured me that we had
done everything possible to make the painting
authentic. My worries were all for naught, most
everyone could not get over how real it looked.

On our way to breakfast, I saw Russ walking in the
lobby of the hotel. I took him by surprise when I spoke
up and said, “Hi, Mr. Robinson!"’ we had not expected
to see him and Elsie until later that afternoon. We got
them checked into a room right next to ours, and I
then showed them the painting and display case. I had
not told Russ what I did with all of his memorabilia
that he gave me. The display case was a surprise to
them and they loved it! Russ could not get over how
the display case looked. He and Elsie both admired the
work Fern and I put into it. He just gazed at it,
showing Elsie all the different items we put into it. We
spent the rest of the day shopping, swiming and play-
ing putt-putt golf. Later, we had pizza delivered to our
room for supper. We played the board game,
Aggravation, until it was time to go to bed.

Wednesday, June 12, Russ signed the painting and
then we took the display case, the painting and the
crew photo and displayed them in the registration
room for all to see. When people saw the painting and
commented that they remembered the day, I told them
that Russ was the right waist gunner on Ten Horse-
power. You should have seen their faces and doors
opened up! People said things like, “I saw you get
hit,” or “I watched you bail out.” It was quite the
time, both Russ and I enjoyed it alot. Fern and Elsie
also stayed for a little while, but then went off on their
own. When we were done displaying everything for the
day, we headed to our rooms with our arms full. How-
ard Stickford carried the display case, I carried the
painting, and Russ carried the easel. Somehow Russ
got separated from us. Everyone at this reunion knows
what type of maze the hotel was! Russ finally found
us, but along the way he had lost the easel. What a
good laugh we had! We also displayed the painting, the
display case, and the crew photo in the hospitality
room in the evening. We have forgotten how many
times we moved those three things during our stay in
Omaha, but thank goodness, we had a lot of help from
the 3b51sters.

Thursday, June 13, we ate breakfast with Russ and
Elsie, and Elmer and Mary Ruschman. We again dis-
played our painting in the registration room. We also

(Continued on Page 4)

Membership Chairman’s Report

by Ken Vaughn

MEMBERSHIP TABLE
] 1838 1389 L] 191
4 4 § ] 8
Life Members ] kil 5 “w %
Coatributing (4 ™ 0 T8 T8
Associate ) m 10 U] 1%
Subseribers . - B 2 3
Total Active )i )4 ) 1% JliH
New Members . . 1] 1 u

Note: Over 6000 stationed at Polebrook between 4/43 -
6/45. In spite of personnel lost during the war years
and those who have died since then, there are still
many potential members out there. I have obtained old
addresses of over 650 and periodically send names to
active members living nearby. Hints to help to
determine their current status are also included. Let’s
keep up the good work in '92. We are still keeping
ahead of those members who are lost each year.

“LOST SOUL” AREA VOLUNTEERS

ARIZONA......... Phoenix Area ....William R. Owens
W. Eugene Smith

CALIFORNIA....NO ... John W. (Jack)
Greene
Jim Myl
John C. Kirkland
Wm. W. White
SE... ... Phillip F. Guckes
COLORADO...... ALL. ... Sam Silver
CONNECTICUT ALL. ... Rocceo Civizzio
DELAWARE.....ALL.... Walter Skinner

Ted Biever

... Frank Lubozynski
....Frank Gower

... Earl Anderson
Joseph Isordi
Frank Urbanek
Allen Bandy
Charles S. Cain
Walter T. Thompson
John T. Tynan
Carl F. Eaton

FLORIDA

NO. MICHIGAN ALL
MASS
MONTANA....

NEW YORK Anthony Zotollo
York City
Edward Moreland
N. CAROLINA... Boyce Wilson
OHIO Earl Branaman
Elmer Ruschman
Also nearby Kentucky
TENNESSEE....ALL Abe (Bud) Rubel
Also help in nearby states
TEXAS ALL B.F. Cook
VERMONT........ ALL ...ccvvverennene Arthur Lange
Also ME and NH
WASHINGTON..ALL ........cccveees Walter Bergstrom

Also ID, AL and B.C. Canada
WASH,, D.C....... ALL ..vverereennens John Parsons, Jr.
WISCONSIN....... ALL .. ... Gerald W. Arens

LOC....ccvivinnnne Rick School

Note: There are still volunteers needed for some
areas, especially Georgia, Iowa, Indiana, New Jersey,
Northern Ohio, Oklahoma, Pennsylvania, Rhode
Island, Utah, Wyoming and Nebraska.

If interested, please contact Ken Vaughn, 1 Shady
Lane, Belleville, IL 62221
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went to the board meeting and then on the tour of
Boy’s Town. I spoke a lot with Elmer Ruschman. He
had seen Ten Horsepower get hit and watched the
bombardier bail out. He had also flown two days be-
fore Febrary 20, 1944, with Lt. Nelson on a slow time
flight. We went to the informal dinner banquet and sat
with Howard and Wilmajean. Afterwards, I came to
find out that I was the only one in the whole room that
didn’t know the words to one of the songs that
barbershop quartet sang. Would you believe it was
“Let Me Call You Sweetheart?” All I can say for
myself is that I must have led a sheltered childhood.
We finished the evening watching David Gower’s film
from Polebrook.

Friday, June 14, I was up at 6:00 a.m. for break-
fast with Sgt. Vicky Shirkey to taltk about Ten Horse-
power. Russ, Elsie, Fern, Howard and Wilmajean
joined us later. We spent the day at Offut AFB and the
SAK Museum. It was great to be there next to a B-17
and with men who flew them and worked on them. No
longer was I just reading about history, now I was
getting it first hand. All of the great stories I had
heard seemed so amazing. The stories and the feelings
shared with me by the men who fought made me real-
ize how lucky I am. I was also reminded of the debt

that we owe to you for our freedom, we can never say -

thank you enough. Here it is Friday, and I haven’t
even talked to everyone yet! The day ended with a
great dinner and time spent in the hospitality room,
meeting people and renewing friendships from last
year.

Saturday, June 15, we went to the continental
breakfast and then to the slide show about Desert
Storm and Saudi customs. It was very interesting. We
finally met General Burns at lunch time. I missed him
last year at Kansas City, and found him to be a very
friendly and interesting person. We had lunch with
Russ and Elsie, and Ron and Linda Nelson. Many of
the others went to AK-SAR-BEN. I gave Fred Wiese
$2.00 to bet at the horse track and Fern gave $2.00 to
Otti and Elsie Vasak. I had my usual betting luck, and
lost, but Fern won $4.00. Not too bad!.

We went up to the hospitality room to chat and
pass the time, and it was here that the funniest thing of
the day happened. While visiting with Ivy Garske,
Wilmajean, Russ, and Elsie, all of a sudden
Wilmajean’s shoe became stuck to the floor. She could
not even left her foot up at all. You should have seen
the big wad of gum stuck to her shoe, and if that
wasn’t enough, a cigarette butt was mixed in for good
measure. Well, that’s all it took, we didn’t stop laugh-
ing for at least five minutes. I laughed so hard that I
was crying and my side hurt. The more Wilmajean
tried to clean her shoe, the harder we laughed. Then
Wilmajean told us about their trip to England. If you
want a good laugh, ask Junior Edwards what happened
when Goldie ate some moldy hay.

We were now at the highlight of the reunion, the
Gala Banquet. We sat with Russ and Elsie, Ron and
Linda Nelson, Jim and Millie Barker and Howard and
Wilmajean. We had a great dinner, and then we visited
with everyone and said our good-byes. We ended the
evening with Ken and Mary Gable and looking at his
book about B-17's.

Sunday, June 6, we were up at 6:00 a.m. and
packed the car. We ate breakfast with Russ and Elsie
and said our good-byes to all our dear friends. It was a
great reunion and we had a marvelous time, but it
seemed to go so qui¢kly. We were on the road for home
and now had eleven hours to go. We got home at 6:30
p.m. and went to say hello to my Dad on Father’s Day
and told my family about our trip.

So 16 days and 5200 miles later, we were home with
memories and stories to last a lifetime. This whole
thing would not have been possible without the help of
many people of the 351st. Every one of the hundreds of
letters we wrote was answered with willingness to help
and to do more. I cannot express in words how my wife
and I feel at this time to have been taken in by the
351st with open arms and smiling faces. It brings tears
to my eyes to think how lucky I am to have you all as
friends.

Our plans now for the painting are to display it
whenever possible, and hopefully to get limited edition
prints made of it. That way, there would be 1000 made
and 1000 different people to carry on this memory of
the 351st BG. But for now this is not in our means.

I plan, during the school year, to take the painting,
display case, and crew photo along with some other
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aviation artwork into our local schools, and show the
next generation what you all did for us. I've been doing
some checking and am hoping I may be able to do this
on a full time basis. I want to show my generation and
younger ones that freedom comes with a very high
price tag.

If everything works in our favor, we would love to
visit England with the 351st in September of 1992.

I first started this project just for an oil painting of
something that touched me from a book. It is so much
more than that now. I have become a better person
from this and I realize how lucky I am to have my
freedom, and no matter what happens in our lives, it
would be very small compared to what you went
through and did for us so many years ago.

I have read many biographies and autobiographies
of men who were involved in WWII and I never thought
it possible to meet these people who have shaped my
life, who I look up to, and who mean so much to me. I
thank you all from the bottom of my heart and with all
my soul.

This is truly a dream come true. God bless each
and everyone of you.

Later:

Six months have gone by now since we wrote the
above article for the Post and a lot has happened in
our lives.

We are planning to go on a trip with some of the
351sters to England in April. This trip will use up all of
our two weeks of vacation for this year, so we will not
be able to attend the 1992 reunion in Worcester. We do

look forward to seeing all of you in 1993.

Now for the big news. We have decided to write a
book about the crew of Ten Horsepower and the events
of February 20, 1944. A lot has already been written
about this event, some of it is correct, but a lot of it is
incorrect. We want this book to be as historically
accurate as possible, and we desperately need all of
your help.

We are looking for your personal reflections of this
day and thoughts as you who were there watching this
crew try to land. Any diary notes you may have made
or any memories you can recall. If any of you know
the crew members, we would enjoy hearing your
stories about how you met or just what you did when
you were together. Any photos you may have of the
crew members, the plane trying to land, or any photos
at all pertaining to this event would be of interest to us
and just may be the missing piece we are looking for.

1. Lt. Nelson was flying a standby aircraft named
Ten Horsepower. Who named this aircraft? Does
anyone have any photos of Aircraft TU: A42-31763?

2. Who was the crew chief on Ten Horsepower?

3. Why was a jeep on the taxi way? Who was
driving the jeep?

4. Were the taxi ways made of concrete or steel
mesh?

5. Did anyone know Joseph Martin, the Bombard-
ier of Ten Horsepower, either in prison camp, or his
whereabouts today?

(Continued on Page §)




The Odyssey of Ten Horsepower

(Continued from Page 4)

6. Did anyone know the crew members of Ten
Horsepower?
Lt. Clarence Helson
F/O Ronald Bartley
Lt. Joseph Martin
Lt. Wally Truemper
Sgt. Carl Moore
Sgt. Joe Rex
Sgt. Archie Mathies
Sgt. Russell Robinson
Sgt. Thomas Sowell
Sgt. Magnus ‘‘Mac” Hagbo

Any photos or original copies will be sent back
ASAP after duplication of them.

1 would like to thank you all in advance for your
help. I could not be doing this without your help and
support. It is truly a dream come true for us.

by Howard D. Stickford

1t is almost the middle of February and we had
hoped to have most of the work done on the March
issue of the Polebrook Post but time does have a way
of getting away from us. Art Schoen keeps us busy
updating our files with the lists he sends to us of paid
up members, etc. It takes both of us to get this job
done. Wilmajean pulls the cards from two files and I
date stamp them. Earlier this year we had to go thru
our files and pull cards of those members who have not
paid their dues since 1990. After having Art
doublecheck the list for accuracy, I sent out letters to
the people informing them that if their dues were not
paid, that the December Post would be the last one
they would receive. I sent out 38 letters - so far have
been notified that two of the members have passed
away. We are losing quite a few of our members but
we seem to pick up a few new ones along the way.
Death of any member of the association is tragic but
soinetimes a certain death cuts a deeper wound than
others. One such death is that of Leonard London. The
last time we saw him was at the 8th AFHS reunion in
New Orleans in October of last year. He and his wife
Beverly stood in line with the two of us while waiting
to board the boat for our river cruise. We also shared
the same bench on the boat. Leonard didn’t talk much
but you could tell he enjoyed the reunions and enjoyed
seeing the people - some of them only once a year,
others twice. Leonard was a motor home buff - drove
to all the reunions, parked his rig in a trailer park and
commuted to the reunion hotels. When the 8th AFHS
reunion was held in Las Vegas several years ago we
pulled up behind them on the highway, finally passing
him and going on into Las Vegas. Bev and Leonard
wintered in Texas and this past November bought a
mobile home in Pharr, but they still kept their motor
home. They went back to Minnesota for Christmas on
December 14th. Two days later Leonard bought a new
car and on December 20th he had a slight heart attack
and was taken to the hospital. Later that evening he
had another heart attack and things didn’t look all that
bad until his kidneys failed and they had to put him on
dialysis; his gall bladder became inflamed due to gall
stones then he went into cardiac arrest. Beverly said
that in spite of all this suffering Leonard was still
fighting but eventually he suffered a stroke which took
his life on January 8, 1992. Leonard must have joined
the service at a very young age since he was only 66
years of age at the time of his death. He was buried at
Fort Snelling National Cemetery. The 351st BGA was
ably represented at the funeral since Charlie Fouzie,
as he does so often at military funerals, blew Taps and
then presented Beverly with the flag that had draped
the coffin. We shall miss Leonard but I ‘am sure he has
gone to a better place.

Our weather here in Indiana has not been all that
bad thus far. We have had several weeks of real cold
weather but nothing compared to what a lot of other
states have had. If we can make it thru March I think
we can consider ourselves lucky. After we get the
March Post in the mail I think we will head south for a
visit with my sister in Miami for a few weeks. We
decided to go earlier this year in order to avoid those
pesky love bugs.

Bad weather always brings a lot of serious ill-
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nesses so we hope all of you escaped thus far with only
a few minor ailments. I had one bad cold but thanks to
Tylenol and orange juice I got over it in a short time.
Wilmajean has dodged the bullet thus far so we hope
her luck holds out. Our friend, June Wilcox, has not
been so lucky. She had an emergency appendectomy in
January and has been quite ill. She is home now but
her recovery is much too slow to suit her. She is a doer
and likes to be able to do all the things she wants to do.
Peck is a real good cook so I know she has been well
fed throughout her ordeal.

We hope you all enjoy the cover story in this issue
of the Post. It was written by two young people who
are about the most enthusiastic peoplé I have ever met
when it comes to the 35ist Bomb Group. The time,
money and effort that they put forth is unbelievable.

_They are going overseas with us in April - not because
they can afford the trip but because as Rick explains,
“I want to see the old airfield when I can see it with
some of the fellows who were there during the war. If I
wait until I can afford the trip, none of the fellows will
still be around.” Give the young man credit. He sets
his sights and nothing gets in his way until he accom-
plishes what he sets out to do. Without a devoted wife,
however, he would have a rough time doing all that he
does. Rick is a cabinet maker and Fern is a nurse. A
nicer young couple you will find nowhere.

Another avid admirer of the 351st is Iris
Drinkwater from England. It never ceases to amaze
me the amount of effort and expense our friends over-
seas go to in order to learn as much as they can about
what the 351st BG and the 8th AF did during WWII.
Also included in this issue of the Post is a story that
Iris wrote about Jack Omohundro’s landing on an air-
field in North Cornwall on September 16, 1943. Iris
writes about as well as anyone I have ever come in
contact with. I think she surely has missed her calling.
Iris loves to get letters and would answer any letter
that is written to her. She writes interesting letters and
you can tell she is most sincere about everything she
writes about. Her interest in the 351st started with her

research of the crash of ‘Nobody’s Darling’ during
WWII in the sea near her home in Burnam on Sea.
Since then she and Walt Skinner, a member of the
crew, have become great friends and her interest in
the Group has also driven her to pursue information
about other crashes, etc. She is indeed an amazing
person. She too, has a devoted mate, husband George,
who seems to go along with the program.

Our two grandsons are still quite active in hockey
but we haven’t been able to attend many of their
games because they play most of them out of town. We
did attend the oldest boy’s (13 years of age) games
several weeks back since the games were being played
locally. This age group of players are getting pretty
rough so Grandma isn't really fond of watching
Jonathon take the beating that he does on the ice. He is
small for his age but gives just about as good as he
receives. I don’t know where they “‘grow” such big
kids these days. Some of those 13 and 14 year olds look
like they could be college kids because they are so big.
Jonathon will start high school next September so we
don’t know whether he will play high school hockey or
not.

Hope you are giving serious thoughts about send-
ing in your registration for the June reunion in Wor-
cester, MA. Talked with Fred Dundas recently and he
said registrations were coming in slowly. Fred gives
full refunds so if you send your registration in and find
that you are unable to keep the commitment, you won’t
lose a cent. If you decide to wait and come in at the
last minute, Fred will also take care of you at that
time. Some of the events might be filled, but you can
at least participate in some of the things scheduled.

This will be our first reunion to be held in the
Eastern part of the country so we hope to see a lot of
you folks who have not been able to attend a reunion
before.

Guess I better practice what I preach and get my
money on its way to Fred’s house!!!
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Attention Selman Field navigators

The Selman Field Historical Society is looking for
anyone of 194245 vintage that was stationed at or went
through navigational training at Selman Field,
Monroe, LA. .

We have had three reunions 1986, 1989, and 1991.
Our next reunion is going to be April of 1993. We are
looking for anyone that spent time at Selman which
would include PILOTS who flew the twin engine train-
ers, NAVIGATOR/STUDENTS who attended the navi-
gational courses and GROUND PERSONNEL of all
types who maintained the various school and flight
facilities at Selman.

The Historical Association is in the process of ob-
taining a building from the local government to house
the various artifacts that were associated with or were

generated by Selman Field Personnel. The Association
is dedicated to preserving those artifacts and to renew
old acquaintances and memories of WWII.

Any person with former ties to this field is
cordially invited to join the association and renew
these memories. The dues are $10 annually, $60 Life
Member and $100 Charter Member. A Selman Field
Newsletter is published 4 times a year and a
membership list is issued annually.

For any further info please contact:

Selman Field Historical Association
PO Box 14962
Monroe, LA 71207-4962
Dick Mansfield 44-10
Memkbership Chairman
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World War |l hero is remembered

By ELIZABETH HORNE

Stories of honor and dignity from the past can often be forgot-
ten by ﬁeople striving to reach for the future. There is one such
story, however, and the main character is well known by
residents of Monongahela and New Eagle.

Everytime a resident contemplates the
neighboring Mathies Mine, this hero’s name is
mentioned, Sgt. Archibald Mathies — for
whom Mathies mine was dedicated in 1944 by
his mother, Mary Mathies — was a hero of
World War II. For his act of bravery and self-
sacrifice, the Congressional Medal of Honor
was awarded to him postumously.

Mathies, a graduate of Monongahela High
School in 1938, was described by his brother as
a happy-go-lucky fellow who loved life.

“He was well-liked by his classmates and
his friends in Finleyville,” said David
Mathies.

Prior to his time in the Air Force, Archibald
Mathies worked at Champion 3 Preparation Plant of Montour 10
Mine. He joined the Air Force in 1940. His fellow workers have
erected a monument to his memory in library. :

A United States 8th Air Force Aerial Gunner of Scottish birth,
Mathies was stationed at Polebrook Airbase in England. The
year was 1944, the date Feb. 20. - v

Many people can well remember the history-making events of
that day in 1944.

“Feb. 20, 1944, writes Archibald’s brother, David Mathies,
“was the start of ‘Big Week’ when the United States Air Force at-
tempted to knock out the German Aircraft Industry and the Luft-
waffe at the same time.” :

MATHIES

David Mathies recollected the events of that day, as they un- -

folded from his perspective in the 4th Fighter Group, 15 miles
south of Cambridge as an Aircraft Armourer — onFy 30 miles
away from his brother’s base he later found.

“I remember the day well as the bombers from nearby Bass-
ingbourne Airdome were out early, circling over our base before
daylight and our crew chiefs out on the line warming up the
engines of our fighter planes. I was apprehensive all day long,
because I knew that Archie would probably be up for the mis-
sion,”’ said David, in an address made during a dedication ban-
quet in 1987. “The 20th passed without incident and the next day

too. However, that evening I went up to the Red Cross Building

for a cup of tea and picked up the London Times newspaper.
There on the front page was the whole story, I couldn’t believe
what I was reading — Archie dead?”

David then said that he located his brother’s base, got an
emergency leave and then traveled there. On the day of his ar-
rival, he was told his brother was being recommended for the
Congressional Medal of Honor. He later visited the infirmary
where he was able to meet some of the men that had been saved
as a result of Archibald’s bravery.

Archibald Mathies had died while trying to land a war-ravaged
Fiying Fortress near Glatton, England. Because he refused to
sacrifice the life of his wounded and unconscious pilot, Mathies
attempted to land the plane, even though he had no flying
experience.

Mathies flew more than 400 miles in the ravaged plane. Five
men were saved by his heroics, but Mathies wanted to save his

ilot.
P As subsequent stories retold the event, Mathies, against orders
from the flight tower, didn’t bail out when he had the chance. In-
stead he made several passes over the airfield and finally, as he
attempted to land the bomber, crashed.

His brother added that the unconscious pilot survived the
crash, but several days later died of his wounds. .

“His was a cool and calculated decision, not a rash decision
made on the spur of the moment or heat of battle, when many

“men rise to great heights of bravery and self-sacrifice,” his

brother later wrote.

Although millions of men served in the Air Force during World
War 11, only 38 won the Congressional Medal of Honor — con-
sidered to be the nation’s highest award for valor. Of the 38, 34
were officers. Archibald Mathies was the only one out of the four
enlisted men who received the medal, to have it awarded
postumously, according to David Mathies.

In June of 1944, the announcement was made that the medal
was to be awarded. Mathies’ mother, -instead of traveling to
Washington D.C., had the medal presented in her local church.
On July 23, 1944, the medal of honor was presented before a large
group of parishoners and friends in Archibald’s hometown of
Finleyville. ) ) )

Subsequently, his mother dedicated Mathies Mine; in 1976
Mathies Hall, 1000, Airmen’s Dormitory, Chanute Field, 1l1., was
dedicated May 15 by David Mathies; Aug. 23, 1977, Mathies
Manor, 250 Airmen’s Doritory, Bolling Air Force Base,
Washington D.C., was dedicated by David Mathies; as well as
dormitories at Perrin Air Force Base in Texas and Ramstein
AFB in Germany. Mathies NCO Academy was dedicated Feb. 13,
1987 at RAF Upwood, England. A picture of Archibald Mathies
hangs in the Hall of Valor at the Air Force Museum at Dayton,
Ohio.




The battle-scarred B-17
circled its base in the
UK with wounded
aboard and no pilot to
land it.

BY JOHN L. FRISBEE
CONTRIBUTING EDITOR

BY November 1943, the invasion
of Europe was only eight
months away, and Allied air forces
were still far from winning control
of the air over the Continent. Air
superiority would be essential to the
success of the planned Normandy
landings. But the strength of the
Luftwaffe fighter force was, if any-
thing, increasing.

Lt. Gen. Carl “Tooey” Spaatz,
commander of US Strategic Air
Forces in Europe, knew that a sus-
tained, all-out attack on Nazi Ger-
many’s aircraft industry must be
launched—and quickly. At last,
after an agonizingly slow buildup,
he had the bombers to do the job
and enough long-range fighters to
escort them to their targets.

A strategic bombing campaign,
which was code-named Argument,
was worked out in meticulous detail
by the operations staffs of Spaatz’s
headquarters, the Eighth Air Force,
VIII Fighter Command, and Ninth
Air Force, which provided addition-
al fighters. Spaatz also needed a
week of weather good enough for
visual bombing if those small tar-
gets were to be hit. That was a long
time in coming.

Finally, after several postpone-
ments due to bad weather, Argu-
ment got under way on February 20,
1944—the start of the Big Week that
was to break the back of the Luft-
waffe. Before dawn on that day,
more than 1,000 heavy bombers es-
corted by some 900 US and RAF
fighters climbed through a heavy
overcast and icing to attack aircraft
factories in eastern Germany and
Poland. It was the largest Eighth Air
Force bombing raid up to that time.

The 351st Bombardment Group,

106

based at Polebrook in the UK, was
assigned a target in the heavily de-
fended Leipzig area, about 100
miles southwest of Berlin. This was
going to be a long, tough mission,
especially for 2d Lt. Walter E.
Truemper, a young navigator, and
engineer Sgt. Archibald Mathies,
members of a 351st crew and both
on their second mission.

In a running battle near the target,
the 351st was attacked by a squad-
ron of Luftwaffe fighters. The B-17
crewed by Truemper and Mathies
took direct hits in the cockpit that
killed the copilot and left the pilot
bleeding and unconscious. As the
B-17 fell, out of control, crew mem-
bers dragged the copilot’s body out
of the right seat. Lieutenant Truem-
per, with no experience as a pilot,
took over the controls and pulled
the bomber out of its dive. Although
the cockpit was badly smashed and
some of the instruments shot out, he
managed, with Sergeant Mathies’s
help, to fly back to his base at Pole-
brook, contact the control tower,
and describe the condition of the
plane and crew.

Truemper reported that he and
Sergeant Mathies would try to land
the plane after other crew members
had bailed out. The group com-
mander, Col. Eugene Romig, and
his Operations Officer, Col. Robert
W. Burns, checked the condition of
the plane and judged that it could

Sgt. Archibald Mathies (left) and Lt.
Walter Truemper died trying to bring
their critically wounded pilot back to
their base in Britain.

A Point of Honor

not be landed by an untrained pilot.
Truemper was told to put the uncon-
scious pilot in a chute and drop him
out of the plane. He replied that the
pilot couldn’t be moved and that he
and Mathies would not abandon the
wounded man. Under these circum-
stances, they were reluctantly
cleared to attempt a landing.

Colonel Burns, now a retired ma-
jor general, recalls what happened
as he and Colonel Romig flew along-
side the damaged bomber, its cock-
pit windows blackened and its wind-
shield shattered. Two men with no
pilot experience had only a slim
chance of landing the crippled
plane. Nevertheless, the navigator
and engineer were determined to
save the life of their pilot, and with
luck perhaps they could.

Truemper was instructed to fol-
low Burns and Romig, who would
lead them to a landing on the run-
way. Because of inexperience, bat-
tle damage, or both, Truemper
wasn’t able to slow the B-17 enough
to stay with the lead plane. or to get
his bomber on the ground. Climbing
back to traffic altitude, they again
attempted a landing. without suc-
cess.

The stricken B-17’s two-man
crew decided they could not land on
the runway, but might get down
safely with gear retracted in an open
field near the base. About forty-five
minutes after arriving at Polebrook,
they came in over the field, cut the
engines, touched down, and slid
straight ahead on the plane’s belly.
It looked as though they had won
their gamble. Then the plane hit
an obstruction and disintegrated.
There were no survivors.

Lt. Walter Truemper and Sgt. Ar-
chibald Mathies could have aban-
doned the critically wounded pilot
and lived, but as courageous and
honorable men, they saw no alter-
native to their desperate and almost
successful attempt to save his life.
Both men were awarded the Medal
of Honor posthumously for their
gallantry on that bleak February
day in 1944, L]
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~ A Survivor Speaks Out

-, By JOE REX

There have been miny accounts of the mission to
Leipzig that fateful day of February 20th, 1944, It is
not always possible for historians to know exactly
how, or why certain events took place. As a member
of Lt. Nelson’s crew that flew the mission to Leipzig
on that particular mission, Joe Rex, Radio operator-
Gunner, would like to clarify a few elements of the
story that have been printed. )

“'First of all we were not flying right wing off the
group leader. That had been our assigned post, but
because of our very late takeoff, due to. getting our
plane stuck in the mud, we were very near an hour
late in getting airborne. We were approaching the IP

when we were hit and that.was because, we were a_

sitting duck flying tail-end Chdrlie:: . . wé just plain
had not been able'to get any closer; in spite of Lt.
Nelson's efforts. The fighter attack was from head on

. . a favorite of .the fighter pilots. When the 20MM
cannon shell came through Bartley’s window, it just
about decapitated him and then ricocheted off the
armor -plate behind him into Lt. Nelson, taking away

a good portion of his right jaw. At that point ‘the -

bomber went into a 15,000 ft.spin and it was Carl
Moore who pulled it out. Just before the spin, Lt.
Martin called on all to abandon the ship and after

having salvoed the bombs he exited the plane. None-

of us ever blamed him because we had a long
standing understanding that when the alarm bell rang
it was everyone for himself and, somehow, Lt. Nelson
did hit the alarm. Lt. Nelson, while we were in
training stateside, insisted that each of us spend a
minimum of 2 hours flying the plane, just in case we
were ever forced to do so. '

Archie Mathiés was by far the smallest mmember
of the crew and Carl Moore was the largest. Carl was
able to get into the ball turret, but he was very
cramped, so this was why he was in the top turrent
and Archie was in the ball turret. Besides, for some
reason Archie just plain loved {!~ing down there. This
is why I mention particularly that Carl Moore was the
one who righted the plahe-after our spin of 15 to 20,000
ft.because he rode as top turret gunner and Archie
Mathies was in the ball turret. As soon.as we came

out of thé spin, ‘Archie:moved quickly to-the front of -

the plane and immediately called for help in moving
Lt. Bartley’s body. I.went and helped and, as a
matler of fact, when a doctor approached me on the
ground after I bailed out, he kept asking about my
wounds. It was not mine, but Ron’s blood that
covered me when we moved ‘him to the bomb bay.
Archie called back from time to time to solicit help
from four of us in flying the plane, because with the
windshield broken completely out by the shot that
killed Bartley, one person could not stand that super
cold with the wind speed about 140 mph. In the attack
the command radio was silenced so I had to rig the
high power to use and I have met severa) persons who
were in [Halian bases who heard my SOS’s. The
fighters came back and attacked -again; I shot one
down . . . he came out of the sun firing and finally I
managed to blow him up just as a 20MM cannon shell
hit my bubble of plastic and exploded into my flack
suit. I had a couple of ‘minor’ injuries but was able to
rig the power to use the radio after one of the waist
gunners doped me up with several shots of morphine

Kneeling L/R - Lt. Richard Nelson, Pilot; F/O
Ronald Bartley, Co-Pilot; Lt. Wally Truemper,
Navigator; Lt. Joe Martin, Bombardier. Stand-
ing L/R - Archie Mathles, Ball-Turret, Engl-

neer; Carl Moore, Top-Turrett, Assn’t. Engi-
neer; Russell Roblnson, Walst Gunner; Thomas
Sowell, Waist Gunner; Magnus (Mack) Hagbo;
Joe Rex, Radlo Opzy.tor

for the pain of my gunshot wounds. We went back to
our base where the navigator, Wally Truemper, and
first engineer Sgt. Archie Mathies got permission to
try to land the plane, but the rest of us were ordered
to bail out. When the bailout order came, two
crewmen carried me to the door, put my hand on the
rip cord ring and threw me out. I-aciually pulled it a
bit too soon.and the propwash popped it out with a
great bang and one pznel on the chute popped out,
dropping me much quicker than is healthy. As I
approached the ground I could see that I was going to
land in barbed wire entanglement so I tried to guide
myself as I had seen it done in the movies. Of course,
I overdid it and dumped the chute about 40 ft. up. I
landed with one foct on the hardstand and one in the
mud, resulting in a triple fracture of my right ankle.
One of the real fine people in the riggers room cut the
popped panel from the rest of the chute and brought it
to me In the hospital, and I still have it.

The awarding of honors came later and this was
the highest honored crew in the history of the Air
Force. Truemper and Mathies received the Medal of
Honor, Carl Moore the Distinguished Service Cross
and I was awarded the Silver Star. In addition, there
were 5 purple hearts awarded. Later, other members
of the crew, in subsequent missions, won Air Medals
and Distinguished Flying Crosses. For the records,

AP

the crewmen aboard ‘Ten Horsepower’ that fateful
day were Lt. Clarence R. Nelson, Pilot; F/O Ronald
E. Bartley, Co-Pilot; Lt. Joseph R. Martin, Bom-
bardier; Lt. Wally Truemper, Navigator; Sgts.-Ar-
chie Mathies, Carl Moore, Russell Robinson, Thomas
Sowell, Magnus (Mack) Hagbo and me.

‘Another thing that I:have not seen written was
the name Lt. Nelsorr’s mother gave our original plane
may have had a bearing on survival, It was ‘Mizpah' .

. in the Old Testament means . . . The Lord Watch
Between Me and Thee While We Are Absent One
From The Other. :

My purpose :r. hringing up all these things was
because I thougl. ~ : remaining members once of the
351st Bomb Group should be proud that one of their
many crews was the most decorated in the 8th Air
Force . . . or possibly the entire Air Force in World

‘War- II. The tremendous defense put up by the

Germans for raids on Berlin, and even the Leipzig
raid, where we went down . . . Intelligence told us we
would be facing 1200 anti-aircraft batteries, and that
a large number of German fighter aircraft would be
waiting for us beyond the range of the P51’s, the 47's
and the P38's. As I dimly recall, that was from about
400 miles from Leipzig. Believe me . . . this is not
intended to be the Joe Rex battle against the German
Air Force . . . it was a CREW of U.S. Airmen’’.
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\"@Mq’ﬁ—- Memorial

“In gratitude
and remembrance

N

“Lest we forget”

Archie Mathies, a Finleyville coal miner

at Montour 10, enlisted in the Army Air
Corps in 1940.

He was trained as a flight engineer and

was assigned to the Flying Fortress (B-17),

Mizpah, that was stationed in Polebrooke,
England.

On February 20, 1944, the plane and her
crew of ten left England on her second

mission over enemy territory. Deep
in Germany, the plane was hit by enemy
fire. The pilot was wounded and uncon-
scious and the co-pilot was killed.

Mathies and the crew managed to fly the
crippled aircraft back to England. They
were ordered to parachute to safety and
abandon the plane. Sgt. Mathies and the
navigator refused to leave the wounded
pilot while the rest of the crew jumped
and were saved. In an attempt to land
the plane, it crashed in an open field
and all aboard were killed.

The M.V. Mathies, of Consol's river fleet,

and the Mathies Coal Mine near Finley-
ville were both dedicated in memory of
our local hero, Archie Mathies.

This monument on Brownsville Road 4in
Librany stands . ;ra. . Consol's mine,
Montour 10, where Archie Mathies
worked. ALso, a placque dedicated to
Anchie Mathies 4is in Soldiens and
Sailons Hall in Oakland.
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(A special thanks to Glen Gruber,
River Division, for story idea)
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Manager -
News & In

formation Service

Dear Dave!

Here's a copy of the story on Archle. Hope :
1t 's factually correct and meets with ’
your approval.

After reading all the material and your
remembrances, I felt like I knew him

when I finished writing the story. He
must have been quite a guy.

The neme of the new paper is Serlors
Focue and 1t will be ocut next month. The
Shop and Save Stores are promoting it and
selling it, althcugh it's editorially
independent.

Agein meny thanks for your assleteance
with the story. By the way my phone 1is
23® 821-1125.

Regards

WMAL TV

The Evening Star Broadcasting Co.
4461 Connecticut Avenue N.W,
Washington, D.C. 20008

(202) 686-3011

(A
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By DAVE KELLY

Years may pass, but saga
of Archie’s valor lives on

Scottish-born Archie Mathies
was a Yankee Doodle through and
through.

He came to America at age 3,
and grew up around the mines of
Finleyville until enlisting in the
Army Air Corps a year before Pear]
Harbor plunged the nation into
World War I1.

After graduating from Monon-
gahela High in 1938, he spent the
next three years working at the
Champion Coal Preparation plant
following in the footsteps of his
dad, who spent 53 years in the
mines of Scotland and United
States.

Archie definitely would not un-
derstand the current controversy
raging over the Supreme Court de-
cision that allows burning and
other desecrations of the American
flag.

The reason he would have a prob-
lem is that he died for that flag,
and, in the strange way that those
things seem to happen, for the
right to express one’s dissent by
setting the flag on fire or sewing it
to the seat of a pair of pants.

No, Archie would never have un-
derstood the disrespect to his
adopted flag,

Archie's rendezvous with death
and glory began on a cold, damp
day at his base at Polebrook, north-
west of Cambridge in England. It
was Feb. 20, 1944.

Recently promoted to staff ser-
geant, he was the flight engineer in
the crew assigned to Mizpah, one of
thousands of B-17s operating out
of English bases just four months
before invasion of the continent.

The name Mizpah was sug-
gested by the mother of the pilot,
Lt. Clarence Nelson. It was a Bibli-
cal term that meant, “The Lord
watch between me and thee while
we are absent, one from another.”

The crew voted for Mizpah.

On that February dawn, Archie
was four months shy of being 26
years old and on his second mission
as flight engineer and turret gun-
nerr. He had written home about
Mizpah and of how one day, he be-
lieved, she would win him a medal.

But on the taxiway, heading for
a mission over Leipzig with other
B-17s of the 351st Bomb Group,
fate stepped in.

A ground vehicle pulled in front
of Mizpah. The pilot swerved to
avoid a collision and the aircraft's
wheel slipped off the tarmac into
the mud. A bomb-laden B-17 is a
monster to get unstutk. :

Inthe hurry-up atmosphere of a
major mission decisions are made
quickly, and the crew of Mizpah
was shifted to another Flying Fort
named Ten-Horsepower. Ten-
Horsepower was to be a tail-end
Charlie, late getting off the ground
and trailing the bomber stream
through the flight to Leipzig, rath-
er than being in the middle of the
first bomber formation.

But they were airborne in the
high box and on their way to Ger-
many. Flying in bombers, they say,
comprises hours of sheer boredom
for a few seconds of stark terror.

Two hundred miles west of their
target, terror struck in the form of
40 enemy fighters.

On the first pass, a Messer-
chmidt put a 20 mm. cannon shell
through the cockpit decapitating
the co-pilot, Lt. Ronald Bartley,
and tearing off the lower jaw of the
Pilot, Lt. Nelson, who slumped
over unconscious. The plane went
into a spiraling dive.

While Archie and another crew-
man struggled to level off the big
bomber, fate played a second card.

The bombardier, a washed out
pilot who might have been able to
handle the flight home to a safe
landing, told the crew to bail out,

[ 5 v ama e W
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and then jumped clear to intern-
ment in a stalag.

Archie and Lt. Walter Truemper,
of Aurora, 1L, the navigator, had
taken the controls of Ten-
Horsepower and the pilot, who was
still unconscious, but alive, was
judged to be too badly hurt to leave
the aircraft.

Fate dealt another card.

They'd try to bring it back to
England, and the remainder of the
crew would stick with the plane.

Archie knew the workings of his
bird as well as any flight engineer,
and the navigator could find his
way home blindfolded. But neither
man had ever tried to land any-
thing before.

The wintry skies were bitter. It
was 40 degrees below zero in the
cockpit as the two fledglings
fought their way across Europe
praying they wouldn't be discov-
ered by enemy pilots.

Late in the afternoon they
roared over the base at Polebrook
with Archie describing their
predicament to the tower and ex-
plaining that they wanted to land.

The officer of the day at Pole-
brook got on the horn to the com-
manding officer at the base, and
they ordered Archie and the rest of
the crew to head for the coast and
bail out.

Archie forced a compromise. The
remaining five gunners would par-
achute out over the field while he
and Lt. Truemper would stay with
the pilot and try to bring Ten-
Horsepower down safely.

Another B-17 went up to help
talk them down, but flying along-
side Ten-Horsepower was extreme-
ly hazardous because the plane was
shot up so bad and the two men in
her cockpit were having nothing
but trouble keeping her airborne.

Two attempts were made to land.,
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The first time, Archie got hungup
in bomber traffic at an alternate
airfield with wide runways where
he might have been successful —
another quirk of fate.

A second attempt, at Polebrook,
was too high and Archie overshot
his mark. He was sent to a large
rolling field west of the main run-
way where there was room for some
error. But here again, fate was the
hunter.

In their inexperience, the two
airmen, checked out the grade of
the field, it ran from up todownon
a slant. Instead of picking the
downward angle of descent, they
chose the other.

The result was terrible and im-
mediate. The ship cartwheeled as
its nose and props dug into the
earth. Ten-Horsepower, tail num-
ber 42-31763, exploded and died.
Archie and the navigator died with . .
her. Ironically the pilot was alive
when rescue workers got to the
scene. He died later that day.

Archie became only the 2nd
enlisted airman to be awarded the
Congressional Medal of Honor and
the only one to ever receive it

{Continued on page 5)
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Brother

Archie Mathies

posthumously on that gray day in
England, only a few hundred miles
from his birthplace in Scotland.

But fate still wasn't done with
him.,

His brother David was serving
at the time with the 4th Fighter
Group south of Cambridge. The
4th Fui had originally been called
the Eagle Squadron prior to
America's entry into the war.

David knew Archie was nearby,
but because of wartime restrictions
couldn’t pinpoint the Bomber
Group's exact location.

On Feb. 22, David, an armorer
with his unit, went to the Red Cross
building for a cup of tea. There he
picked up a copy of the London
Times and read Archie’s tragic
story on page one.

David, a retired insurance execu-
tive who serves as town secretary
in Union Twp., was given an emer-
gency leave and went to Polebrook
where he learned of plans torecom-
mend Archie and Lt. Truemper for
the Medal of Honor.

David wrote to their mother
back in Finleyville to tell her how
Archie had died. The day his letter
arrived, the family’s insurance man
had stopped by.

Mary Mathies asked him to read
her son's letter to her. The man be-
gan to read and then suggested she
get her glasses and réad it herself.

David at Archie’s grave

BEITIY] GF VIS VE. Y

David’s letter was the first news
she had of Archie’s death. It had
beaten the War Department tele-
gram to her home.

Over the 46 years since Feb. 20,
1944, many honors have been ac-
corded Staff Sgt. Archie Mathies.
There’s a monument to him in Li-
brary, Pa., erected by the United
Mine Workers of America, Local 73
and District 5 with the cooperation
of the Pittsburgh Coal Company,
now part of Consolidation Coal.

The non-commissioned officers
academy at RAF Upwood in the
United Kingdom was named in his
honor along with Mathies Hall at
Chanute Air Force Base in Illinois.

The Mathies mine in Washing-
ton County also helps to keep Ar-
chie's memory alive.

The monument in Library dedi-
cated to Archie bears two inscrip-
tions. One is from John XV.13:
“Greater love hath no man than
this, that a man lay down his life for
his friends.”

At the bottom of the monument
are the names of the other kids
from the community who died in
World War II and the wars since.
The second inscription reads: “And
these, too, died that man might live
in freedom.” -

Those guys wouldn't have un-
derstood why it is okay toburn the
flag either.

Community goals . . . rroMPaGE1

grams which serve the health and social needs of all our valued patrons.

“This year, we launched an elementary school drug education program
ce'xlled *Hugs Not Drugs.’ This acclaimed anti-drug program, featuring Hug-
gie Bear, is already being replicated in other markets around the country.

_""Our company has developed andlor supported other projects
designed to expand nutrition and general health standards required for a
better quality of life. ‘Fitness Facts,’ for example, uses a color-coded shelf
tag system to highlight foods that are high in calcium and fiber, or low in
calories, cholesterol, fat or sodium. -

“Environmental concerns prompted us to search for a line of paper
products that are environmentally-safe. As a result, we have quality paper
products under the C.A.R.E. label which stands for ‘Consumer Action to
Restore the Environment.’

_"For the past two years, we have supported the Westmoreland County
Senior (}9mes which offer area citizens an opportunity to enjoy friendly
competition in a variety of events.

“Our goal in absorbing the major part of distribution costs for SEN-
10R FOCUS is to insure that vital information will be spread on a broad
base and will serve the needs and interests of seniors and all those interested
in their well-being. :

“An added benefit is that the money generated from sales of the news-
paper will support Project Bundle-Up. Project Bundle-Up funds enable lo-
cal Salvation Army offices throughout the Tri-state area to purchase warm
winter clothing for needy children and senior citizens.

“Supporting SENIOR FOCUS, however, does not mean that Charley
Brothers will participate in, nor seek to influence, editorial content and poli-
cies of the publication. My colleagues and I have concluded that the pub-
lication is in the hands of experienced and dedicated professionals.

*“On behalf of the independent owners and employees of Shop 'n Save
as well as Charley Brothers, let me welcome each and every readex.into ¥
relationship we are confident will expand and prosper fof years to come!
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1324 E. CARSON ST.
SOUTHSIDE

381-1542

] OPTOMETRISTS ~ \9hTCRNe .
1 Dr. H.L. Siegel Johanna Michael

Dr. S.M. Siegel Jan Grimm

Dr. MV. Graytok 0:3; z:':.".,,

Our Promise To Our Patients:

We Will Always strive to provide the
Professional & Personal Service you deserve.
We Will Never Over-Inflate our prices in order

10 offer worthless *'Giveaway" discounts.
We Will Otfer the best quality material and
crattsmanship, and guarantee all work.

Same Day’
Sewvice

Wew!

« PLASTIC PHOTOGRAY
 NO LINE BIFOCALS
o DISPOSABLE CONTACTS

* In-Office Optical Lab
* Emergency Repair

Designer Eyewear by Dior, Polo
Liz Claiborne and more.

200/° 2nd Compiete Pair
All Frames - All Lenses
OFF .

All The Time!

Prescriptions Welcomed
Medicare Provider - Senmor Discount




QUIETNESS

"Be still and know that I am God, "

That I who made and gave thee life

Will lead thy faltering steps aright:

That I who ses each sparrow’s fall

Will hear and heed thy earnest call.
I am God.

"Be still and know that I am God,"
fihen aching burdens crush thy heart.
Then know I form thee for thy part
And purpose in the plan I hold,

Thou art the clay that I would mold.

T e,

"Be still and know that I am God, "
Who made the tiny stom’s span
And set it moving to my plan.
That I who guide the stars above
Will guide thee in my love.

Bs +thou still.,~

Doran.

N S

THE FIRST PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH
Fin]eyvi“e, Pennsylvonia

"Be still, my soul, the Lord is on thy side;
Bear patiently the cross of grief and paing
Leave to thy God to order and provide;

In every change He faithful will rsmain.”

July 23, 1944
Minister, Arthur L. South
Mcrning Worship

10:00 Sunday School
11:00 Morning Worship




Order of Service
Prelude
Call to wOrship
Doxology

Invocation and Apostles'! Creed’

Responsive Reading 34
Hymn No ' b2
- Tabernacle Hymns 303

Come, Thou Almighty King

Reading from the Word of,@od,
Hymn No * - ° | ‘ 192, omit 2
‘ Tabernacle Hymns 342, omit 2

~~~-.¢-All bail the power of Jesus name
One minute of silent prayer (standing)
Prayer
Prayér Response

Worship with Offerings

Offertory Prayer

) { "Like As A Father "
Anthem /

In Yemory of
Sargeant Archibald Mathies U.8. Army Air Forces

Friend and Citizen -{ Reverend Arthur L. South
The Soldier and The Chaplain
Chaplain C.I., Carpenter
(Colonel)
Air Chaplain, Hqs, AAF

Sargeant Mathies — The Hers
"~ Lt. Colonel H.D, Krafft, AC
ALA.F. Awards Board

Presentaticn of Medal of H&ﬁor
' Maior General Howard A. Craig
) AR Asst Chief of Air Staff

g o

. Hymn No - 267, omit 2
~ Tabsrnacle Hymns ' ° 337, omit 2,3
Faith .of our fathers *+ -

Lg

"

g

[

Benediction

4
Response by Choir 7

Postlude

AT



IN MFRORY OF A MEMBER OF ULWA #73

SGT, ARCHIBALD MATHIES - POSTHUMOUSLY AVWARDED

CONGRESSIONAL MEDAL OF HONOR

Archie Mathies has gone, He passed on in a blaze of glory that
leaves us, his buddies and fellow workers, somewhat awe-stricken with the
honor which has come to us through him,

Most of us knew Archie and his dad, Bill Mathies, who has worked at
Montour #10 Mine for over twenty years. Archie startcd to work at Champion #3
Preparation Plant of Liontour #10 Mine after graduating in 1937 from Mononga-
hela High School. He la2ft us to join the Air Force op December 30th,: 1940.

Archie was an engineer-gunner., His Flying Fortress was riddled with
shell fire in @ raid over Germany. The pilot was seriocusly wounded—the co-
pilot was killed and in this emergency Archie took over the controls and
though the plane was almost unmanageable, he fought his way over Burope, across
the channel back to England where most of the crew bailed out. In spite of
orders from hLis home base, Archie and his navigator refused to abandon the
wounded pilot and decided to land the plane or die in the attempt. They died
in the attempt. Archie gave his life to save his buddy.

We also are Archie's buddies and we want. to do something to perpetu-
ate his .memory ard to mark our pride in his achievements. Ve have decided to
build a monument to be located in Library where Archie worked,

Vle know that Local Union #73 who boast of being the only local in the
country to count a Congressional Hedal of Honor man in their membership will be
proud to lead by subscription in the erection of this monumant. Local #7956
(Library Shops), the Federal Store and all the other Pittsburgh Coal Company
workers in Library district claim the privilege of participation,

Everyone will be given an opportunity to subscribe. We can do little
in comparison with what Archie has done, but in the little we can do we invite
your cooperation,

(Signread)

Robert LiacLachlan, Chairmen

Mathies Menorial Committee
Library, Pa. -
July 10, 194L
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7SSyt Archibald Mathies

Keesler ‘é’O %adémy

Mathies FHall
Dedication Ceremony
16 February 1995




Staff Sergeant Archibald Mathies was awarded the Medal of Honor
Jor willingly sacrificing his life for his country and his friends while
attempting to land the B-17G “Ten Horsepower.” The spirit of his
heroic act lives on today in the professional NCOs who pass through

the halls that bear his name at the Keesler NCO Academy.

AIR EDUCATION AND TRAINING COMMAND
COLLEGE FOR ENLISTED PROFESSIONAL MILITARY EDUCATION

KEESLER NONCOMMISSIONED OFFICER ACADEMY

MATHIES HALL

DEDICATION CEREMONY

16 February 1995
MASTER OF CEREMONIES
MSgt Margaret Sizemore
INVOCATION 1300
DEDICATION REMARKS
RIBBON CUTTING CEREMONY
DISPLAY VIEWING

RECEPTION



STAFF SERGEANT ARCHIBALD MATHIES
AND THE
CREW OF THE “TEN HORSEPOWER?”

Sergeant Mathies and the navigator, Lieutenant Truemper, were to fly
over the base to let the gunners bail out. They were to direct the plane for
the coast, set the automatic pilot, and then bail out themselves. The crew
flatly refused. The pilot, Lieutenant Nelson, was still alive but could nog;
moved. Th ey would not leave him, “Kfter much discussion, Sergeang
ary and Lleute 3
The remaint

To assist S
launched to
everything had
unsuccessful;

Archibald “Archie” Mathies en %}fcd in 1940, volunteered for flight
and was trfined as a B-17 Flig pegineer/Aerial Gunner. He wag
in' January ‘to the 510tk ardment Squadron, 351st
Group, loca : rthamptonshire, England.
1944, only 33.d g the 351st, Staff Sergea B
crew boarded" ¥
target; the Er

What began as edifferently. The “Ten
Horsepower/”-f{" ecorated aircrew in Eighth Air
Force hlsta iy i ¢awarded. Sergeant Joe Rex received a

0 Polebrook, the crew of “Ten Horsepower” were facing
odds. Communications, which had been damaged by enemy fire,
epre partially restored by Sergeant Joe Rex, the radio operator, who had i
een wounded during the fighter attack. When it was understood that
Sergeant Mathics was flying the plane and had never made a landing, the
order was given to abandon the aircraft.

ergeant Cail Moore was awarded a Distinguished Service
tion’s second highest decoration, for his incredible recovery of
ft. In recognition for the supreme sacrifices made by Licutenant
er Tr uemper and Sergeant Archibald Mathies, each was posthumously
“awarded the Medal of Honor.

Sergeant Archibald Mathies remains one of only five enlisted airmen ever to
be awarded the Medal of Honor.




Ten Horsepower Flight Members

2nd Lt. Clarence R, Nelson, Pilot
2nd Lt. Joseph K. Martin, Bombadier
2nd Lt. Walter 3. Truemper, Navigator
F/O Ronald E. Bartley, Co-pi
S/Sgt. Archibald Matfies, Ball Turret Gunner
Sgt. Magnus A. Hagbo, Tail Gunner
Sgt. Carl W. Moore, Top Turret Gunner
Sgt. Joseph F. Rex, Radio Operator/Gunner
Sgt. Russell R, Robinson, Right Waist Gunner

Sgt. Thomas R, Sowell, Left Waist Gunner

THE
CONGRESSIONAL
MEDAL OF HONOR

ple who serye within it
e/defense
jleedoms

""'a'}l.d unique calling where th

Dilrmg moments of warl' .
ty. These acts were ular y; dlsﬁ. t;ive in their

and the method by w / ) fy3a tg those deserving
members of its militar; 7 ;] idelidg onor, authorized
by Congress and first aw 11 863 erBnly Ve M during the Civil

War, g

Over the years a set o\i’\'_ BE
the Medal of Honor. The H"
two eyewitnesses; it must be s A
the call of duty from lesser forms
must be the type of deed which, i
criticism.

i) NI \:(((
The Medal of Honor holds a sphfp?’ { 4] ¢arts of all men and women of
Nl

sAor the awarding of
e able evidence of at least
uishes gallantry beyond
‘ : ve the risk of life; and it
] . e subjected to any justified

the armed forces. It conjures up mem@ { friends and comrades who make
the ultimate sacrifice. It is a token p::@;,\

3B 3 grateful nation to be worn
without words for all to see and h q.a_r lcw&ggg of precious metals, instead
forged by incredible deeds--deeds o fr@pﬁhﬁ!;
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STAFF SERGEANT ARCHIBALD MATHIES

MEDAL OF HONOR
CITATION

For conspicuous gallantry and intrepidity at risk of life above and
beyond the call of duty in action against the enemy in connection with a
bombing mission over enemy occupied Europe on 20 February 1944. The
aircraft on which Sergeant Mathies was serving as engineer and ball turret
gunner was attacked by a squadron of enemy fighters with the result that the
copilot was killed outright, the pilot wounded and rendered unconscious, the
radio operator wounded, and the airplane severely damaged. Nevertheless,
Sergeant Mathies and other members of the crew managed to right the
airplane and fly it back to their home station, where they contacted the control
tower and reported the situation. Sergeant Mathies and the navigator
volunteered to attempt to land the airplane. Other members of the crew were
ordered to jump, leaving Sergeant Mathies and the navigator aboard. After
observing the distressed aircraft from another airplane, Sergeant Mathies’
commanding officer decided the damaged airplane could not be landed by the
inexperienced crew and ordered them to abandon it and parachute to safety.
Demonstrating unsurpassed courage and heroism, Sergeant Mathies and the
navigator replied that the pilot was still alive but could not be moved and that
they would not desert him. They were then told to attempt a landing. After
two unsuccessful efforts the airplane crashed into an open field in a third
attempt to land. Sergeant Mathies, the navigator and the wounded pilot were
killed.



THE HISTORY
OF THE
KEESLER NCO ACADEMY

- The 1872nd School Squadron at Richards-Gebaur AFB, Missouri was activated on
1 October 1972. Major General Paul R. Stoney, Air Force Communications Service
(AFCS) Commander, presented the command’s Noncommissioned Officer Academy
guidon to Captain Henry L. Cyr Jr., Commandant.

- The NCO Academy opened for the first time to 71 “hand-picked” students on 1 May .
1972. Mathies Hall

Dedication Committee
- On 1 July 1974, AFCS activated the NCO Leadership School under the direction of :
Major General Donald L. Werbeck, AFCS Commander. CMSgt Charles Dickerson

Commandant
- A new horizon was reached in Professional Military Education (PME) when 44
student graduated from the first NCO Leadership School “Extension Service” at Tinker MSgt Chuck Nelson

AFB, Oklahoma in September 1976. Director of Resources

- The school relocated to Keesler AFB, Mississippi in October 1977, and the NCO

MSgt Lar
Academy and NCO Leadership School joined to form the Air Force Communications Directg rof 1'3; G.ete.cs
Command (AFCC) NCO PME Center. oro gisth
- Command of the AFCC NCO PME Center was transferred to Air Training Command .MSgt Greg Sullivan
(ATC) on 1 October 1991, and the first ATC NCO Academy-Keesler class began on Chief, Curriculum Support
2 October 1991.
MSgt Jan Gerstlauer
- The Academy was redesignated as the Keesler NCO Academy on 1 July 1993. Chief of Supervision Division
- The school’s present command organization became official on 1 November 1993 when TSgt Linda Williams
Air Training Command became the Air Education and Training Command. Instructor

- Another horizon was reached with the activation of the College for Enlisted Professional
Military Education (CEPME) on 15 December 1993. The Keesler NCO Academy was
realigned under CEPME with command lineage via Headquarters, Air University to
Headquarters, Air Education and Training Command.

Our sincerest appreciation and thanks to the Keesler AFB Honor Guard and to those
= On 16 February 1995 the building housing the Keesler NCO Academy was designated special individuals who made this vision a reality...

“Mathies Hall,” in honor of Staff Sergeant Archibald Mathies, a World War II Medal of
Honor recipient. This latest milestone serves as a perpetual legacy to the historical spirit
of Professional Military Education -- leadership.
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